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INTRODUCTION 


N  that  interesting  volume  of 
literary  essays  entitled  Varia 
the  author  of  The  Gentle  Life 
gives  us  an  excellent  estimate 
of  Sir  Thomas  Browne's 
literary  style.  The  late  ]\Ir. 
J.  Hain  Friswell  thus  writes  of  the  author 
of  Rdigio  Medici: — 'Sir  Thomas  Browne  is 
one  of  those  writers  who  stand  quite  alone. 
There  is  no  one  like  him,  either  in  the 
literature  which  he  adorned,  or  in  that  of 
an}-  other  country.  He  is  also  one  of  whom 
we  are  never  tired  of  hearing  or  of  speculat- 
ing ;  one  whose  very  weaknesses  are  so 
peculiar  that  we  would  not  part  with'tliem, 
and  whose  faults  shine,  in  the  e^-es  of  some, 
with  a  lustre  that  surpasses  the  virtues  of 
less  original  writers.  His  effect  upon  English 
literature  has  been  very  great  indeed  ;  he 
seems  to  have  inspired  half-a-dozen  at  least 
of  our  most  weighty  preachers ;  and  it 
was  upon   his  style   that    Dr.  .Johnson 

V 


vi 


U  K  L  Hi  I  O     M  E  D  I  C  I 


formed  his  own — a  style  upon  wliicli  inaiiy 
of  the  most  tlioughtful  and  weighty,  one 
might  indeed  say  lieavy,  of  our  Qnarlcrlii 
reviewers  and  leader  writers  yet  build  their 
own,  and  which  descended  to,  and  was  ad- 
mired when  practised  by  Dr.  I'arr,  although 
with  him  remained  only  the  nodosities  of 
the  oak  without  its  strength.' 

One  whose  o])inion  is  of  great  value, 
Professor     Henry     Morley,  characterises 
Browne's  Rdigio  Medici  as  being  '  rich  in  the 
original  quaintness  that  was  then  specially 
enjoyed,  full  of  learning,  Latiuism,  acute 
])erception,  and  courageous  ingenuity,  and 
with  religious  depths  where  now  and  then 
tlie    formalist    susjiected    shallows,  with 
delight  in   knowledge,  acceptance  of  the 
scientific  errors  of  the  time,  and  bold  feeling 
in  right  and  wrong  directions  for  new  matter 
of   thought.   .    .    .    The  religion   of  the 
physician  was  based  on  the  acceptance  of 
true  scientific  knowledge,  and  the  absolute 
necessity  for  genuine  and  reliable  research. 
Modern  science  has  been  compelled  to  change 
many  of  Sir  Thomas  ]jrowne"s  views  :  l)ut 
his  book  remains  as  a  piece  of  fine  writing, 
and  a  study  of  the  working  of  a  good  man's 
mind.' 

A  great  literary  historian,  Hallam,  has 
stated  that  '  the  mind  of  Browne  was  fertile, 
and,  according  to  the  correct  use  of  the  word, 
ingenious :  his  analogies  are  original,  and 
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sometimes  brilliant;  and,  as  his  learning  is 
also  ill  some  things  out  of  the  beaten  path, 
this  gives  a  iieculiav  and  uncommon  air  to  his 
writings,  and  especially  to  the  Rdiijio 
Medici.  He  was,  however,  far  removed 
from  philoso[iiiy,  both  by  his  turn  of  mind 
and  by  the  nature  of  his  condition  ;  he 
seldom  reasons  ;  his  thoughts  are  desultory, 
sometimes  he  appears  sceptical  or  paradoxi- 
cal, but  credulity  and  deference  to  authority 
prevail.  He  belonged  to  the  class,  numerous 
at  that  time  in  our  church,  who  halted 
lietweeii  Popery  and  Protestantism,  and 
this  gives  him,  on  all  such  topics,  an  ai)i)ear- 
aiice  of  vacillation  and  irrcsolutencss  which 
probably  represents  the  real  state  of  his 
mind.  His  style  is  not  flowing,  but  vigorou.s  ; 
his  choice  of  words  not  elegant,  and  even 
approaching  to  barbarism  as  English  phrase  ; 
yet  there  is  an  impressiveness,  an  air  of 
reflection  and  sincerity  in  ]irowne's  writings 
wiiich  redeem  many  of  their  faults.  His 
egotism  is  equal  to  that  of  Montaigne,  but 
with  this  difference,  that  it  is  the  egotism  of 
a  melancholy  mind.' 

"What  was  true  nearly  forty  years  ago  in 
respect  to  the  number  of  admirers  of  Sir 
'I'liomas  Browne's  mcujnwii  opus  in  England 
is  not  so  now.  It  was  then  stated  that  'few 
people  read  Browne's  works,  few,  or  com- 
paratively few.  They  are,  it  is  true,  appre- 
ciated in  America,  where  fine  old  English 
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literature  seems  to  have  taken  root  and  to 
flourish.'  Since  18GG,  when  the  above  lines 
were  written  by  Friswell,  several  tlistinctl)- 
English  editions  have  been  ])ublished,  and 
these  have  had  a  very  considerable  sale;  and 
Americans  have  increased  the  reputation 
mentioned  in  a  sentence  just  quoted.  About 
forty  editions  have,  in  all,  been  called  for 
since  it  was  jniblished  in  lG-12,  besides 
editions  in  Latin,  Dutch,  French,  German, 
and  probably  Italian. 

This  work  was  most  likely  penned  during 
the  time  of  Browne's  residence  at  Shipden 
Hall.  This  was  in  1035,  when  he  was 
thirty  years  of  age.  It  was  not  immediately 
printed,  but  the  manuscript  was  lent  to  his 
friends,  who  made  more  or  less  accurate 
transcriptions  of  it.  One  of  these  copies 
was  set  up  in  type,  without  the  knowledge 
of  the  author,  and  two  editions  ]]ul)lished  in 
1G42.  A  facsimile  of  this  edition  was 
issued  in  1883.  In  1G43  Browne  sent  forth 
the  first  authorised  edition,  in  the  preface  of 
which  he  stated  that  he  had  '  rejjresented 
into  the  world  a  full  and  intended  copy  of 
that  piece  which  was  most  imperfectly  and 
surreptitiously  published  before,'  which  in 
process  of  copying  had  become  'successively 
corrupted,  until  it  arrived  in  a  most  depraved 
co]iy  at  the  jn-ess.' 

A  brief  biograi)hical  outline  may  not  bo 
unacceptable  to  the  reader  of  this  edition. 
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Ki'owiie  was  the  son  of  a  Cheshire  inercer, 
and  of  the  daughter  of  Paul  Garraway  of 
Lewes,  and  was  born  in  the  parish  of  St. 
Michael,  Cheapside,  London,  on  October  10, 
l(i05.  Browne's  father  died  at  an  early  age. 
His  widow,  with  lier  third  portion  of  his 
property,  amounting  to  £.3000,  married  Sir 
Thomas  Button.  The  child  was  entirely 
placed  in  the  charge  of  guardians,  and  sent 
to  'Winchester  College.  In  1023  he  entered 
Broadgate  Hall,  now  Pembroke  College, 
Oxford,  as  a  fellow-commoner.  He  took 
his  B.A.  and  M.A.  degrees  in  1G2G  and  102!) 
respectii'ely.  Browne  devoted  himself  to 
the  study  of  medicine,  which  he  jiractised 
in  Oxfordshire  for  a  time.  He  relinquished 
his  medical  duties  and  proceeded  to  Ireland 
with  his  stepfather  who,  in  some  official 
capacity,  had  to  inspect  the  castles  and  forts 
in  tlie  Emerald  Isle.  Browne  subsequently 
proceeded  to  the  flourishing  medical  schools 
of  Montpellicr  and  Padua,  where  he  resumed 
his  studies  ;  and  later  on,  about  1G33,  he  is 
believed  to  have  taken  his  doctor's  degree  at 
Oliver  Goldsmith's  university — that  of  Ley- 
den.  Dr.  Browne  settled  down  as  a  general 
])ractitioiier  at  Shipden  Hall,  near  Halifa.v, 
about  1G33  or  a  little  later,  but  was  prevailed 
upon  to  remove  to  Norwich  in  the  early  part 
of  1G.37.  On  July  10  of  that  year  the  Oxford 
M.D.  degree  was  conferred  upon  Browne. 
He  had  now  written  Relifjio  Medici,  but  had 
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not  printed  it,  as  already  stated.    He  dul\ 
established  a  lucrative  practice,  and  '  he  was 
much  resorted  to  for  his  skill  in  physic' 
Four  years  after  the  doctor  had  settled  in 
the  city  of  churches  he  married  Miss  Dorothy 
Mileham  of  Burliugham  St.  Peter,  by  whom 
he  had  twelve  children.    She  survived  her 
husband  by  three  years:  he  dying  in  1GS2. 
Soon  after  his  marriage  he  issued  his  first 
edition  of  RvUijio  Medici,  under  circum- 
stances related  elsewliere  in  this  Introduc- 
tion ;  and  in  1640  there  was  puldislied  in 
folio  form  his  well-known  work  which  was 
entitled  Pscudodoxid  Epidcmica  and  gener- 
ally known  as  'Vulgar  Errors.'    At  later 
periods  Browne  issued  his  Hi/drotuphia  and 
Garden  of  Ci/priis,  both  in  1G55 ;  but  his 
Christian  Morals  was  not  published  until 
thirty-four  years  after  his  death.    For  fuller 
details  of  Browne's  life  reference  should  be 
made  to  Mr.  A.  H.  BuUen's  notice  in  the 
Bictionari/   of   National    Bioi/raph;'-  It 
should,  however,  be  noted  here  that  l>r. 
Browne  was  knighted  by  Charles   ii.  on 
the  occasion  of  that  monarch's  state  visit 
to  Norwich  on  September  28,  1G71.  Sir 
Thomas  had  now  liccome  known  for  his 
erudition.    He  was  a  inolific  writer.  Ho 
did  not,  however,  publish  anything  after 
1G58,  although  he  left  some  Miscellaneous 
Tracts  ready  for  publication.    Sir  Thomas 
Browne  died,  after  a  few  days'  illness,  on 
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the  seventy -seventh  anniversary  of  liis  birth- 
day— October  19,  1G82 — having  been  born 
in  1611"). 

Browne  was  interred  in  tlie  chancel  of 
St.  Peter  Mancroft,  at  Norwicli.  In  August 
1840  a  worlcman  broke  the  lid  of  the  cofHu 
with  his  pick-axe.  This  gave  Mr.  Robert 
Fitch,  F.G.S.,  the  '  oi)portunity  of  inspecting 
tlie  remains  ' :  the  bones  of  the  skeleton  were 
found  to  be  in  good  preservation,  particularl3- 
those  of  the  skull  ;  the  forehead  was  remark- 
ahly  low  and  depressed,  the  head  unusuall}' 
long,  the  back  part  exhibiting  an  un- 
common api)earance  of  depth  and  capacious- 
ness ;  the  brain  was  considerable  in  quantit}-, 
([uitc  brown  and  unctuous  ;  the  hair  profuse 
and  perfect,  of  a  fine  auburn  colour,  similar 
to  that  in  the  portrait  presented  to  the 
])arish  by  Dr.  Howman  .  .  .  and  which  is 
carefully  preserved  in  the  vestry  of  St. 
I'cter  IMancroft.  Tlic  coffin-plate,  which 
was  also  broken,  was  of  brass,  in  the  form 
of  a  shield,  and  it  bore  the  following  quaint 
inscription  : — ■ 

'  AmI'LISSIMUS  \lR 
D"«  TUO.MAS  IjROWNlO  IMlLES,  MeIiIC'IN.E 

Di"  Annos  Natus  77  Dknatus  1!)  Due 

MEXSIS   OCTOBKIS,   AnNO   D"j   1082,  hoc 
I.OCULO     INDOK.MrENS,    CoRPOKIH  Sl'AGY- 
I'.ICI      I'UI.VEKE      rr.UMIlUM      IN  AUKUM 
CONVERTIT.' 
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Translated  into  English  it  reads  thus  :  — 

'The  very  distinguished  man,  tiii' 
Thomas  lirowue,  Knight,  Doctor  of 
Medicine,  aged  77  .years,  who  died  on 
the  19th  of  October,  in  the  year  of  the 
Lord  1082;  sleeping  in  this  coffin  of 
lead,  l)y  the  dust  of  his  alchemic  l)ody 
transmutes  it  into  a  coffin  of  gold.' 

The  skull  of  our  author  is  enshrined  in  a 
crystal  casket  in  the  museum  of  the  Norfolk 
and  Norwich  Hospital. 

This  inscription,  as  well  as  that  of  the 
mural  tablet  in  verse  on  the  south  pillar  of 
the  altar,  was  proljably  jienned  by  his 
eldest  son  Edward,  who  was  physician  to 
Charles  ii. 

Browne's  personal  appearance  may  be  thus 
described.  He  was  of  moderate  stature  and 
of  average  weight.  His  hair  was  auburn.  He 
wore  unobtrusive  clothing,  but  'ke])t  him- 
self alwavs  very  warm,  and  thought  it  most 
safe  so  to  do.'  He  was  a  bashful  man,  his 
modesty  being  'visible  in  a  natural  habitual 
blush,  which  often  increased  upon  the  least 
occasion,  and  oft  discovered  without  any 
observable  cause  ;  and  was  generous  in  hi.< 
house  entertainments  and  iu  his  charity,' 
contributing  among  other  worthy  objects  to 
fuuds  for  the  erection  of  Trinity  College 
Library  at  Cambridge,  repairs  of  Christ 
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Church,  Oxford,  and  the  buikliiig  of  a 
school  at  Wiutou. 

The  text  of  this  edition  is  that  employed 
by  Mr.  James  Augustus  St.  John,  which 
was  based  upon  Browne's  own  final  copy. 
A  few  obvious  corrections  have  been  made, 
and  the  text  elucidated  hy  the  incorporation 
tlierewith  of  some  illustrative  notes,  which 
are  clearly  indicated  b}-  being  enclosed 
within  brackets. 

"We  trust  that  this  will  not  be  the  least 
acceptable  edition  of  Sir  Thomas  Browne's 
English  Classic. 

J.  r.  ]!. 
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PART  I 

I,  Infl  uence  of  Professional  Studies  on  Reli- 
gion ;  and  Spirit  of  Toleration.  2,  Aversion 
to  Sectarian  Appellations.  3,  Corruptions  of 
Religion  ;  and  Leaning  towards  Superstition. 
4,  Influence  of  Ceremonies.  5,  The  Author, 
a  Member  of  the  Church  of  England.  6, 
Effect  of  Disputation  ;  Advocacy  of  Truth  ; 
and  Plato's  Great  Year.  7,  Opinions  of 
Ongen.  7,  3,  Progress  of  Heresies.  9,  Dis- 
quisition on  Mysteries  ;  and  Physical  Helps 
to  Belief.    10,  Misinterpretation  of  Genesis. 

II,  Contemplation  of  Eternity.  12,  Mystery 
of  the  Trinity.  13,  Wisdom  of  God;  Em- 
ployment of  the  Word  Idea  ;  and  Beautiful 
Scenery  lost  upon  the  Ignorant.  14,  Motion 
of  the  first  Matter.  15,  Nature  doth  nothing 
in  vain.  16,  Nature  and  Revelation; 
Physical  Theology  ;  Beauty  of  Nature  ;  and 
Ugliness  of  the  Chaos.  17,  Reading  of  the 
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OR  my  religion,  though  there 
be  several  circumstances 
that  might  persuade  the 
world  I  have  none  at  all, 
as  the  general  scandal  of 
my  profession,  the  natural 
course  of  my  studies,  the  indifferency  of  my 
behaviour  and  discourse  in  matters  of 
religion, — neither  violentlj'  defending  one, 
nor  with  that  common  ardour  and  contention 
opposing  another, — j-et  in  despite  hereof, 
I  dare,  without  usurpation,  assume  the 
honourable  style  of  a  Christian.  Not  that 
I  merely  owe  this  title  to  the  font,  mj- 
education,  or  clime  wherein  I  was  born,  as 
being  bred  up  either  to  confirm  those  prin- 
ciples my  parents  instilled  into  my  under- 
standing, or  by  a  general  consent  proceed  in 
the  religion  of  my  country :  but  having  in 
my  riper  years  and  confirmed  judgment, 
seen  and  examined  all,  I  find  myself  obliged, 
by  the  jsrinciples  of  grace,  and  the  law  of 
mine  own  reason,  to  embrace  no  other  name 
but  this  :  neither  doth  herein  my  zeal  so  far 
make  me  forget  the  general  charity  I  owe 
unto  humanity,  as  rather  to  hate  than  pity 
Turks  and  infidels,  and  (what  is  worse) 
Jews;  rather  contenting  myself  to  enjo}- 
that  happy  style,  than  maligning  those  who 
refuse  so  glorious  a  title. 

Jeremy  Taylor  in  his  Libcrtii  of  Pro- 
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Ithcsiiing  §.  21,  p.  371,  wrote,  'As  for 
particular  churches,  they  are  bound  to  allow 
communion  to  all  those  that  profess  the 
same  faith  upon  which  the  apostles  did  give 
communion  ;  for  whatsoever  preserves  us  as 
members  of  the  church,  gives  us  title  to  the 
communion  of  saints  ;  and  whatsoever  faith 
or  belief  that  is  to  whicli  God  hath  promiseil 
heaven,  that  faith  makes  us  members  of  the 
Catholic  Church.' 

2.  But  because  the  name  of  a  Christian 
is  become  too  general  to  express  our  faith, 
there  being  a  geography  of  religion  as  well 
as  lands,  and  every  clime  distinguished  not 
onl}'  by  their  laws  and  limits,  but  circum- 
scribed by  their  doctrines  and  rules  of  faith  ; 
to  be  particular,  I  am  of  that  reformed  new- 
cast  religion,  wherein  I  dislike  nothing  but 
the  name ;  of  the  same  belief  our  Saviour 
taught,  the  apostles  disseminated,  the 
fathers  authorized,  and  martyrs  confirmed  ; 
but  b}'  the  sinister  ends  of  princes,  the 
aml)ition  and  avarice  of  prelates,  and  the 
fatal  corruption  of  times,  so  decayed,  im- 
paired, and  fallen  from  its  native  beauty, 
that  it  required  the  careful  and  charitable 
hands  of  these  times  to  restore  it  to  its 
primitive  integrity-.  Now  the  accidental 
occasion  wlierupon,  the  slender  means 
whereby,  the  low  and  abject  cojidition  of  the 
])erson  by  whom  so  good  a  work  was  set  on 
foot,  which  in  our  adversaries  beget  con- 
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tempt  and  scorn,  fills  me  with  wonder,  and 
is  the  very  same  objection  the  insolent 
pagans  first  cast  at  Christ  and  his  disciples. 

'The  next  default  was  in  the  bishops, 
who,  though  they  had  renounced  the  poi)e, 
still  huggeil  the  popedom,  and  shared  the 
authority  among  themselves,  by  their  six 
bloody  articles,  persecuting  the  Protestants 
no  slacker  than  the  pope  would  have  done.' 
— Jlilton's  Reformation  in  England. 

3.  Yet  have  I  not  so  shaken  Imnds  with 
those  desperate  resolutions,  who  had  rather 
venture  at  large  their  decayed  Ijottom,  than 
bring  her  in  to  be  new  trimmed  in  the  dock  ; 
who  had  rather  promiscuously  retain  all, 
than  abridge  any,  and  obstinately  be  what 
the\-  are,  than  what  they  have  been,  as  to 
stand  in  diameter  and  sword's  point  with 
them  :  we  have  reformed  from  them,  not 
against  them  ;  for  omitting  those  impropera- 
tions,  and  terms  of  scurrility  betwixt  us, 
which  only  difference  our  affections,  and  not 
our  cause,  tliere  is  between  us  one  common 
name  and  appellation,  one  faith  and 
necessary  body  of  principles  common  to  us 
both  ;  and  therefore  I  am  not  scrupulous  to 
converse  and  live  with  them,  to  enter  their 
ch\irches  in  defect  of  ours,  and  either  pray 
with  them,  or  for  them.  I  could  never  per- 
ceive any  rational  consequence  from  those 
many  texts  which  prohibit  the  children  of 
Israel    to    jioUute    themselves    with  the 
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temples  of  the  heathens ;  we  being  all 
Christians,  and  not  divided  by  such  detested 
impieties  as  might  profane  our  prayers,  or 
the  place  wherein  we  make  them  ;  or  that 
a  resolved  conscience  ma}-  not  adore  her 
Creator  anywhere,  especially  in  places 
devoted  to  his  service  ;  where  if  their  devo- 
tions offend  him,  mine  may  please  him  :  if 
theirs  profane  it,  mine  may  hallow  it. 
Holy-water  and  crucifix  (dangerous  to  the 
common  jieople)  deceive  not  my  judgment, 
nor  abuse  my  devotion  at  all.  I  am,  I  con- 
fess, naturallj'  inclined  to  that  which  mis. 
guided  zeal  terms  superstition  :  my  common 
conversation  I  do  acknowledge  austere,  my 
behaviour  full  of  rigour,  sometimes  not 
without  morosity  ;  yet  at  my  devotion  I 
love  to  use  the  civility  of  my  knee,  my  hat. 
and  hand,  with  all  those  outward  and 
sensible  motions  wliich  may  express  or 
promote  m}'  invisible  devotion.  I  should 
violate  my  own  arm  rather  than  a  church, 
nor  willingly  deface  the  name  of  saint  or 
mart\-r.  At  tlie  sight  of  a  cross  or  crucifix 
I  can  dispense  with  my  hat,  but  scarce  with 
the  thought  or  memory  of  my  Saviour  :  I 
cannot  laugh  at,  but  rather  jiity  the  fruit- 
less journeys  of  ])ilgrinis,  or  contemn  the 
miserable  condition  of  friars  :  for  though 
misplaced  in  circumstances,  there  is  some- 
thing in  it  of  devotion.  I  could  never  hear 
the  Ave  I\[aria  bell  without  an  elevation,  or 
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thiuk  it  a  sufficient  ^van•allt,  because  tliey 
erred  in  one  circumstance,  for  me  to  err  ins 
all,  that  is,  in  silence  and  dumb  contempt ; 
whilst  therefore  the\'  direct  their  devotions 
to  her,  I  offer  mine  to  God,  and  rectif3-  the 
errors  of  their  prayers,  b\-  rigbtlj'  ordering 
mine  own.  At  a  solemn  procession  I  have 
wept  abundantly,  while  m}-  consorts,  blind 
with  opposition  and  prejudice,  have  fallen 
into  an  excess  of  scorn  and  laughter.  There 
are,  questionless,  both  in  Greek,  Roman, 
and  African  churches,  solemnities  and 
ceremonies,  whereof  the  wiser  zeals  do  make 
a  Christian  use,  and  stand  condemned  b}- 
us.  not  as  evil  in  themselves,  but  as  allure- 
ments and  baits  of  superstition  to  those 
vulgar  heads  that  look  asquint  on  the  face 
of  truth,  and  those  unstable  judgments  that 
cannot  resist  in  the  narrow  point  and  centre 
of  virtue  without  a  reel  or  stagger  to  the 
circumference. 

'  Few  in  the  meantime  considered,  that  so 
long  as  men  had  such  variety  of  jirinciples, 
such  several  constitutions,  educations,  tem- 
pers, and  distempers,  hopes,  interests,  and 
weaknesses,  degrees  of  light,  and  degrees  of 
understanding,  it  was  impos.sible  all  .should 
be  of  one  mind.  And  what  is  impossible  to 
be  done,  it  is  not  necessary  it  should  be 
done.' — Jeremy  Taylor's  Lihcrtii  of  Pro- 
phri<;/i)u/,  J).  2. 

4.  As  there   were  many   reformers,  so 
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likewise  many  reformations  ;  every  conntry 
proceeding  in  a  particular  way  and  method, 
according  as  their  national  interest,  to- 
gether with  their  constitution  and  clime 
inclined  them  ;  some  angrily,  and  with  ex- 
tremity ;  others  calmly,  and  with  medio- 
crity, not  rending,  hnt  easily  dividing  the 
community,  and  leaving  an  honest  possibility 
of  a  reconciliation  ;  which,  though  peaceable 
spirits  do  desire,  and  may  conceive  that 
revolution  of  time  and  the  mercies  of  God 
may  effect,  yet  that  judgment  that  shall 
consider  the  present  antipathies  between  the 
two  extremes,  their  contrarieties  in  condition, 
affection,  and  opinion,  may  with  the  same 
hopes  expect  an  union  in  the  poles  of 
heaven. 

5.  But  to  difference  myself  nearer,  and 
draw  into  a  lesser  circle  :  there  is  no  church, 
whose  every  part  so  squares  unto  my  con- 
science ;  whose  articles,  constitutions,  and 
customs  seem  so  consonant  unto  reason,  and 
as  it  were  framed  to  my  particular  devotion, 
as  this  whereof  I  hold  my  belief,  the  Church 
of  England,  to  whose  faith  I  am  a  sworn 
subject ;  and  therefore  in  a  double  obliga- 
tion subscribe  unto  her  articles,  and  en- 
deavour to  observe  her  constitutions ; 
whatsoever  is  beyond,  as  points  indifferent. 
I  observe  according  to  the  rules  of  my 
private  reason,  or  the  humour  and  fashion  of 
my  devotion  ;  neither  believing  tliis,  because 


KELIUIO  5IEDICI 


Luther  affirmed  it,  nor  disapproving  that, 
because  Calvin  hath  disavouched  it.  I  con- 
demn not  all  things  in  the  council  of  Trent, 
nor  approve  all  in  the  synod  of  Dort.  In 
brief,  where  the  Scripture  is  silent,  the 
church  is  my  text ;  where  that  speaks,  it  is 
but  my  comment :  where  there  is  a  joint 
silence  of  both,  I  borrow  not  the  rules 
of  my  religion  from  Rome  or  Geneva,  hut 
the  dictates  of  my  own  reason.  It  is  an 
unjust  scandal  of  our  adversaries,  and  a 
gross  error  in  ourselves,  to  compute  the 
nativity  of  our  religion  from  Henry  the 
Eighth,  who  though  he  rejected  the  pope, 
refused  not  the  faith  of  Rome,  and  effected 
no  more  than  what  his  own  predecessors 
desired  and  essaj-ed  in  ages  past,  and  it  was 
conceived  the  state  of  Venice  would  have 
attempted  in  our  days.  It  is  as  uncharitable 
a  point  in  us  to  fall  upon  those  popular 
scurrilities  and  opprobrious  scoffs  of  the 
bishop  of  Rome,  to  whom,  as  temporal 
prince,  we  owe  tlie  duty  of  good  language. 
I  confess  there  is  a  cause  of  passion  between 
us;  l)y  his  sentence  I  stand  excommuni- 
cated ;  heretic  is  the  best  language  he 
affords  me  ;  yet  can  no  ear  witness,  I  ever 
returned  him  the  name  of  antichrist,  jnan  of 
sin,  or  whore  of  Babylon.  It  is  the  method 
of  charity  to  suffer  without  reaction  ;  those 
usual  satires  and  invectives  of  the  pulpit 
may  perchance  produce  a  good  effect  on  the 
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vulgar,  whose  ears  are  opener  to  rhetoric 
than  logic  ;  3-et  do  they  in  no  wise  confirm 
the  faith  of  wiser  believers,  who  know  that 
a  good  cause  needs  not  to  be  pardoned  b^v 
passion,  but  can  sustain  itself  npon  a  temper- 
ate dispute. 

G.  I  could  never  divide  myself  from  an}- 
man  upon  the  difference  of  an  opinion,  or  be 
angry  with  his  judgment  for  not  agreeing 
with  me  in  that,  from  which  within  a  few 
days  I  should  dissent  myself.  I  have  no 
genius  to  disputes  in  religion,  and  have 
often  thought  it  wisdom  to  decline  them, 
especially  upon  a  disadvantage,  or  when  the 
cause  of  truth  might  suffer  in  the  weakness 
of  my  patronage.  Where  we  desire  to  be 
informed,  it  is  good  to  contest  with  men 
above  ourselves  ;  but  to  confirm  and  establish 
our  opinions,  it  is  best  to  argue  with  judg- 
ments below  our  own,  that  their  frequent 
spoils  and  victories  over  their  reasons,  may 
settle  in  ourselves  an  esteem  and  confirmed 
opinion  of  our  own.  Every  man  is  not 
a  proper  champion  for  truth,  nor  fit  to  take 
up  the  gauntlet  in  the  cause  of  verity. 
l\rany  from  the  ignorance  of  these  maxims, 
and  an  inconsiderate  zeal  unto  truth,  have 
too  raslilj'  charged  the  troops  of  error,  and 
remain  as  trophies  nnto  the  enemies  of 
truth.  A  man  may  be  iu  as  just  possession 
of  truth  as  of  a  city,  and  yet  be  forced 
to  surrender ;  it  is  therefore  far  better  to 


enjoy  her  with  peace,  than  to  hazard  her  on 
a  battle  :  if  tlierefore  tliere  rise  any  doubts 
in  my  way,  I  do  forget  them,  or  at  least 
defer  them  till  my  better  settled  judgment, 
and  more  manly  reason  be  able  to  resolve 
them,  for  I  perceive  every  man's  own 
reason  in  his  best  (Edipus,  and  will,  u])on  a 
reasonable  truce,  find  a  wa.y  to  loose  those 
bonds  wherewith  the  subtleties  of  error  have 
enchained  our  more  flexible  and  tender 
judgments.  In  philosophy,  where  truth 
seems  double-faced,  there  is  no  man  more 
paradoxical  than  myself ;  but  in  divinity  I 
love  to  keep  the  road  ;  and  though  not  in  an 
implicit,  yet  a  humble  faith,  follow  the 
great  wheel  of  the  church,  b_v  which  I  move, 
not  reserving  any  proper  [loles  or  motion 
from  the  epicycle  of  my  own  brain  ;  by  this 
means  I  have  no  gap  for  heresy,  schisms,  or 
errors,  of  which  at  present  I  hope  I  shall  not 
injure  truth  to  say,  I  have  no  taint  or 
tincture.  I  must  confess  my  greener  studies 
have  been  polluted  with  two  or  three,  not 
any  begotten  in  the  latter  centuries,  but  old 
and  obsolete,  such  as  could  never  have  been 
revived,  but  by  such  extravagant  and  irregu- 
lar heads  as  mine :  for  indeed  heresies 
perish  not  with  tlieir  authors,  but  like 
the  river  Arethu.sa,,  though  they  lose  their 
currents  in  one  place,  they  rise  up  again  in 
another.  One  general  council  is  not  able 
to  extirpate  one  .single  heresy:  it  may  be 
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cancelled  for  the  pieseiit,  but  revolution 
of  time,  ami  the  like  aspects  from  heaveu 
will  restore  it,  when  it  will  flourish  till  it  be 
condemned  again.  For  as  though  there 
were  metempsychosis,  and  the  soul  of  one 
man  passed  into  another  ;  opinions  do  find, 
after  certain  revolutions,  men  and  minds 
like  those  that  first  begat  them.  To  see  our- 
selves again,  we  need  not  look  for  Plato's 
year  :  every  man  is  not  only  himself  ;  there 
hath  been  manj-  Diogenes,  and  as  many 
Timons,  though  but  few  of  that  name  ;  men 
are  lived  over  again,  the  world  is  now  as  it 
was  in  ages  past ;  there  was  none  then,  but 
there  hath  been  some  one  since  that 
parallels  him,  and  as  it  were  his  revived  self. 

7.  Now  the  first  of  mine  was  that  of  the 
Arabians,  that  the  souls  of  men  perished 
with  their  bodies,  but  should  yet  be  raised 
again  at  the  last  day :  not  that  I  did 
absolutely  conceive  a  mortalitj-  of  the  soul  ; 
but  if  that  were,  which  faith,  not  philosophy, 
hath  yet  thoroughly  disproved,  and  that 
both  entered  the  grave  together,  yet  I  held 
the  same  conceit  thereof  that  we  all  do  for 
the  body,  that  it  rise  again.  Surely  it  is  but 
the  merits  of  our  unworthy  natures,  if  we 
sleep  in  darkness  until  tlie  last  alarm.  A 
serious  reflex  upon  my  own  unworthiness 
did  make  me  backward  from  challenging 
this  prerogative  of  my  soul ;  so  that  I  might 
enjoy  m.y  Saviour  at  the  last,  I  could  with 
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patieuce  be  nothing  almost  unto  eternity. 
The  second  was  that  of  Origen,  that  God 
would  not  persist  in  his  vengence  for  ever, 
but  after  a  definite  time  of  his  wrath,  he 
would  release  the  damned  souls  from  tor- 
ture: which  error  I  fell  into  upon  a  serious 
contemplation  of  the  great  attribute  of  God 
— his  merc_v  :  and  did  a  little  cherish  it  iu 
myself,  because  I  found  therein  no  malice, 
and  a  ready  weight  to  sway  me  from  the 
other  extreme  of  despair  whereunto  melan- 
choly and  contemplative  natures  are  too 
easily  disposed.  A  third  there  is  which  I 
did  never  positively  maintain  or  jjractise, 
but  have  often  wished  it  had  been  consonant 
to  truth,  and  not  offensive  to  my  religion, 
and  that  is  the  prayer  for  the  dead  ;  where- 
unto I  was  inclined  from  some  charitable 
inducements,  whereby  I  could  scarce  con- 
tain my  prayers  for  a  friend  at  the  ringing 
of  a  l)ell,  or  behold  his  corpse  without  an 
orison  for  his  soul  :  it  was  a  good  way  me- 
thought  to  be  remembered  by  posterity,  and 
far  more  noble  than  a  history.  These 
opinions  I  never  maintained  with  pertinacit}', 
or  endeavoured  to  inveigle  any  man's  belief 
unto  mine,  nor  so  much  as  ever  revealed  or 
disputed  them  with  my  dearest  friends  ;  by 
which  means  I  neither  propagated  them  in 
others,  nor  confirmed  them  in  myself  ;  but 
sutfering  them  to  flame  upon  their  own  sul)- 
stance,  without  addition  of  new  fuel,  they 
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went  out  insensibly  of  tliemselves  :  therefore 
these  opinions,  thougli  condemned  by  lawful 
councils  were  not  heresies  in  me,  but  bare 
errors,  and  single  lajises  of  my  understand- 
ing, without  a  joint  depravity  of  my  will : 
those  have  not  only  depraved  understand- 
ings, but  diseased  affections,  which  cannot 
enjoy  a  singularity  without  a  heresy,  or  be 
the  author  of  an  opinion  without  they  be  of 
a  sect  also.  This  was  the  villanj-  of  the  fii'st 
schism  of  Lucifer,  who  was  not  content  to 
err  alone,  but  drew  into  his  faction  many 
legions,  and  upon  this  experience  he  tempted 
only  Eve,  well  understanding  the  communi- 
cable nature  of  sin,  and  that  to  deceive  but 
one,  was  tacitly  and  upon  consequence  to 
delude  them  both. 

'  His  countenance,  as  the  morning  star  that  guides 
The  starry  flock,  allured  them,  and  with  lies 
Dre'Lii  after  him  the  third  part  of  Heaven' s  host ! ' 

Milton,  Paradise  Lost. 

8.  That  heresies  should  arise,  we  have  the 
prophesy  of  Christ ;  but  that  old  ones  should 
be  abolished,  we  hold  no  prediction.  That 
there  must  be  heresies,  is  true,  not  only 
in  our  church,  but  also  in  any  other  :  even 
in  the  doctrines  heretical,  there  will  be 
super-heresies  ;  and  Arians  not  only  divided 
from  their  church,  but  also  among  them- 
selves :  for  heads  that  are  disposed  unto 
schism  and  complexionably  projjense  to 
innovation,  are  naturally  indisposed  for  a 
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community  ;  nor  will  Ije  ever  confined  unto 
the  order  or  econom}'  of  one  body  ;  and 
therefore  when  they  separate  from  otiiers, 
they  knit  but  loosely  among  themselves  ; 
nor  contented  with  a  general  breach  or 
dichotomy  with  their  church,  do  subdivide 
and  mince  themselves  almost  into  atoms.  It 
is  true,  that  men  of  singular  j^arts  and 
humours  have  not  been  free  from  singular 
opinions  and  conceits  in  all  ages  ;  retaining 
something  not  only  beside  the  opinion  of 
their  own  church  or  any  other,  but  also  any 
particular  autlior  ;  which,  notwithstanding 
a  sober  judgment  may  do  without  offence  or 
heresy ;  for  there  are  yet,  after  all  the 
decrees  of  councils,  and  the  niceties  of 
schools,  many  things  untouched,  unimagined, 
wherein  the  liberty-  of  an  honest  reason  may 
play  and  expatiate  with  securit}-,  and  far 
without  the  circle  of  a  heresj\ 

9.  As  for  those  wing}-  mysteries  in 
divinity,  and  airy  subtleties  in  religion, 
which  have  unhinged  the  brains  of  better 
heads,  tliey  never  stretched  the  -pia  mater 
of  mine.  Methinks  there  be  not  impossi- 
bilities enough  in  religion  for  an  active  faith  ; 
the  deepest  mysteries  ours  contains,  have 
not  only  been  illustrated,  but  maintained 
by  syllogism,  and  the  rule  of  reason.  I  love 
to  lose  myself  in  a  mystery,  to  pursue  my 
reason  to  an  0  altitudo!  It  is  my  .solitary 
recreation  to  pose  my  apprehension  with 
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tlio.se  involved  enigmas  and  riddles  of  the 
Trinity,  with  incarnation  and  resurrection. 
I  can  answer  all  the  objections  of  Satan  and 
1113-  rebellious  reason,  with  that  odd  resolu- 
tion I  learned  of  Tertullian,  Cerium  est  quia 
impossible  est.  I  desire  to  exercise  my  faith 
iu  the  difRcultest  point ;  for  to  credit  ordin- 
ary and  visible  objects,  is  not  faith,  but 
persuasion.  Some  believe  the  better  for 
seeing  Christ's  sepulchre  ;  and  when  they 
have  seen  the  Red  Sea,  doubt  not  of  the 
miracle.  Now,  contrarily,  I  bless  myself, 
and  am  thankful  that  I  lived  not  in  the  days 
of  miracles  ;  that  I  never  saw  Christ  nor  his 
disciples.  I  would  not  have  been  one  of 
those  Israelites  that  passed  the  Red  Sea, 
nor  one  of  Christ's  patients  on  whom  he 
wrought  his  wonders  :  then  had  my  faith 
been  thrust  upon  me  ;  nor  .should  I  enjoy 
that  greater  blessing  pronounced  to  all  that 
believe  and  saw  not.  It  is  an  easy-  and 
necessary  belief,  to  credit  what  our  eye  and 
sense  hath  examined :  I  believe  he  was  dead 
and  buried,  and  rose  again ;  and  desire  to 
see  him  in  his  glory,  rather  than  to  con- 
template him  in  his  cenotaph  or  sejiulchre. 
Nor  is  this  much  to  believe ;  as  we  have  reason, 
we  owe  this  faith  unto  history  :  they  only 
had  the  advantage  of  a  bold  and  noble  faith, 
who  lived  before hisconiing,  whoupon  obscure 
prophecies,  and  mystical  types  could  raise 
a  belief,  and  expect  apparent  impossibilities- 
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111.  It  is  true,  tliere  is  an  edge  in  all  firm 
lielief,  anil  with  an  easy  metaphor  we  ma\- 
say,  the  sword  of  faith;  but  in  these 
obscurities  I  rather  use  it  in  the  adjunct  the 
a))ostle  gives  it,  a  buckler  ;  under  which  I 
conceive  a  wary  coraliatant  may  lie  invulner- 
able. Since  I  was  of  understanding  to  know 
we  knew  nothing,  my  reason  hath  been  more 
pliable  to  the  will  of  faith :  I  am  now 
content  to  understand  a  mystery  without  a 
rigid  definition,  in  an  easy  and  Platonic 
description.  That  allegorical  description  of 
Hermes,  pleaseth  me  beyond  all  the  meta- 
Ijhysical  definitions  of  divines :  where  I 
cannot  satisfy  my  reason,  I  love  to  humour 
my  fancy.  1  had  as  leave  you  tell  me  that 
anima  est  unrnlim  lioiiiuiis,  est  Corpus  Dei, 

Entdcrldn  ;  Lux  est  wnhra  Dei,  as  actus 
pers/iicui  ;  where  there  is  an  obscurity  too 
deeji  for  our  reason,  it  is  good  to  sit  down 
with  a  description,  perijjhrasis,  or  adumbra- 
tion ;  for  Ijy  acijuainting  our  reason  how 
unable  it  is  to  dispL\v  the  visible  and  obvious 
effects  of  nature,  it  becomes  more  humble 
and  submissive  unto  the  subtleties  of  faith  ; 
and  thus  I  teach  my  haggard  and  unre- 
claimed reason  to  stoop  unto  the  lure  of 
faith.  I  believe  there  was  already  a  tree 
whose  fruit  our  unha))py  parent.?  tasted, 
though  in  the  same  chapter  where  God  for- 
bids it,  it  is  i)ositively  said,  the  plants  of  the 
fieliLs  were  not  yet  grownj  for  God  had  not 
li 
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caused  it  to  rain  upon  the  eailli.  I  believe 
that  the  serpent,  (if  we  shall  literally  under- 
stand it,)  from  his  proper  form  and  figure, 
made  his  motion  on  liis  belly  Ijefore  the 
curse.  I  find  the  trial  of  tlie  jmeelage  and 
virginity  of  women,  which  God  ordained  the 
Jews,  is  very  fallible.  Experience  and 
history  inform  me,  that  not  only  many 
particnlar  women,  lint  likewise  whole  nations 
have  escaped  the  curse  of  childbirth,  which 
God  seems  to  pronounce  upon  the  whole 
sex  ;  yet  do  I  believe  that  all  this  is  true, 
which  indeed  my  reason  would  ])ersuade  me 
to  be  false  ;  and  this  I  think  is  no  vulgar 
part  of  faith,  to  believe  a  thing  not  onl\- 
above,  but  contrary  to  reason,  and  against 
the  arguments  of  our  proper  senses. 

11.  In  my  solitary  and  retired  imagination, 
(Ncque  cnim  cum  porticvs,  diU  tiu  Icctuhis 
acccpit,  dcaum  mihi,)  I  remember  I  am  not 
alone,  and  therefore  forget  not  to  contem- 
plate Him  and  his  attriljutes  who  is  ever 
with  me,  especially  those  two  mighty  ones, 
his  wisdom  and  eternity  ;  with  the  one  I 
recreate,  with  the  other  I  confound  my 
understanding  :  for  who  can  sjjeak  of  eternity 
without  a  solecism,  or  think  thereof  without 
anecstacy?  Time  we  may  comprehend:  it 
is  but  five  days  older  than  ourselves,  and 
Lath  the  same  horoscoi)e  with  the  world  ; 
but  to  retire  so  far  back  as  to  apprehend 
a  beginning,  to  give  such  an  infinite  start  for- 
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wards  as  to  conceive  an  eml  in  an  essence 
that  we  affirm  liatli  neither  the  one  nor  the 
other,  it  puts  my  reason  to  St.  Paul's 
sanctuarj- :  my  philosophj-  dares  not  say 
tlie  angels  can  do  it  ;  God  hath  not  made  a 
creature  that  can  comprehend  him  ;  it  is  a 
privilege  of  his  own  nature.  '  I  am  that  I 
am,'  was  his  own  definition  unto  Moses  ;  and 
it  was  a  short  one,  to  confound  mortality, 
that  durst  question  God,  or  ask  him  what  he 
was  ;  indeed  he  only  is  ;  all  others  have  been 
and  shall  be.  But  iu  eternity  there  is  no 
distinction  of  tenses  ;  and  therefore  that 
terrible  term,  predestination,  which  hath 
troubled  so  many  weak  heads  to  conceive, 
and  the  wisest  to  explain,  is  in  respect  to 
God  no  prescious  determination  of  our 
estates  to  come,  but  a  definitive  blast  of  liis 
will  already  fulfilled,  and  at  the  instant  that 
he  first  decreed  it ;  for  to  his  eternity  which 
is  indivisible,  and  altogether,  the  last  trump 
is  already  sounded,  the  reprobates  in  the 
flame,  and  the  blessed  in  Abraham's  bosom. 
St.  Peter  speaks  modestly,  when  he  saith, 
a  thousand  years  to  God  are  but  as  one  da)' : 
for  to  speak  like  a  philosopher,  those  con- 
tinued instances  of  time  whicii  flow  into  a 
tliousand  years,  make  not  to  him  one 
moment ;  what  to  \\s  is  to  come,  to  his 
eternity  is  present,  his  whole  duration  being 
l)ut  one  permanent  point,  without  succession, 
parts,  tlux,  or  division. 
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12.  There  is  no  atti-iliutc  that  ailils  more 
difficulty  to  the  m.ysterv  of  the  Trinity,  where, 
though  iu  a  relative  way  of  father  and  son, 
we  must  deny  a  priority.  I  wonder  how 
Aristotle  could  conceive  the  world  eternal, 
or  how  he  could  make  good  two  eternities. 
His  similitude  of  a  triangle,  comprehended 
ill  a  square,  doth  somewhat  illustrate  the 
trinity  of  our  souls,  and  tliat  the  triple  unity 
of  God  ;  for  there  is  in  us  not  three,  but  a 
trinity  of  souls,  because  there  is  in  us,  if  not 
three  distinct  souls,  yet  differing  faculties, 
that  can,  and  do  subsist  apart  in  different 
subjects,  and  yet  in  us  are  thus  united  as  to 
make  but  one  soul  and  substance.  If  one 
.soul  were  so  perfect  as  to  inform  three 
distinct  bodies,  that  wore  a  jietty  trinity  : 
conceive  the  distinct  number  of  three,  not 
divided  nor  separated  by  the  intellect,  but 
actuall}'  comprehended  in  its  unity,  and  that 
is  a  perfect  trinitj'.  I  have  often  admired 
the  mystical  way  of  Pythagoras,  and  the 
secret  magic  of  numbers.  Beware  of  philo- 
sophy, is  a  i^recept  not  to  be  received  in  too 
large  a  sense  ;  for  in  this  mass  of  nature 
there  is  a  set  of  things  that  carry  in  tlieir 
front,  though  not  in  capital  letters,  yet  in 
stenography,  and  short  characters,  some- 
thing of  divinity,  which  to  wiser  reasons 
serve  as  luminaries  iu  the  abyss  of  know- 
ledge, and  to  judicious  beliefs,  as  scales  and 
rundles  to  mount  the  pinnacles  and  higliest 
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pieces  of  divinity.  The  severe  schools  shall 
never  laugh  me  out  of  the  philosoisLy  of 
Hermes,  that  this  visible  world  is  but  a 
picture  of  the  invisible,  wherein  as  in  a 
portrait,  things  are  not  truly,  but  in  equi- 
vocal shapes,  and  as  they  counterfeit  some 
real  substance  in  that  invisible  fabric. 

13.  That  other  attribute  wherewith  I  re- 
create ray  devotion,  is  his  wisdom,  iii  which 
I  am  happy  ;  and  for  the  contemplation  of 
this  only,  do  not  repent  me  that  I  was  bred 
in  the  way  of  study  :  the  advantage  I  have 
of  the  vulgar,  with  the  content  and  happiness 
I  conceive  therein,  is  an  ample  recompence 
for  all  my  endeavours,  in  what  part  of 
knowledge  soever.  Wisdom  is  his  most 
beauteous  attribute  ;  no  man  can  attain  unto 
it ;  yet  Solomon  pleased  God  when  he 
desired  it.  He  is  wise,  because  he  knows  all 
things  ;  and  he  knoweth  all  things,  because 
he  made  them  all :  but  his  greatest  know- 
ledge is  in  comprehending  that  he  made  not, 
that  is,  himself.  And  this  is  also  the 
greatest  knowledge  in  man.  For  this  do  I 
honour  my  own  profession,  and  embrace  the 
counsel  even  of  the  devil  himself  :  had  he 
read  such  a  lecture  in  paradise,  as  he  did  at 
Delphos,  we  had  better  known  ourselves  ; 
nor  had  we  stood  in  fear  to  know  him.  I 
know  he  is  wise  in  all,  wonderful  in  what  we 
conceive,  but  far  more  in  what  we  com- 
prehend not ;  for  we  behold  him  but  asquint 
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upon  reflex  or  shadow  ;  our  understanding  is 
dimmer  than  Moses's  eye  ;  we  are  ignorant  of 
the  back  parts  or  lower  side  of  his  divinity  ; 
therefore  to  pry  into  the  maze  of  his 
counsels,  is  not  only  folh'  iu  man,  but  pre- 
sumption even  in  angels  ;  like  us,  tliey  are 
his  servants,  not  his  senators  ;  he  holds  no 
counsel,  but  that  mystical  one  of  the  Trinity, 
wherein,  though  there  be  three  persons, 
there  is  but  one  mind  that  decrees  without 
contradiction  :  nor  needs  he  any  ;  his  actions 
are  not  begot  with  deliberation,  his  wisdom 
naturally  knows  wliat  is  best ;  his  intellect 
stands  ready  fraught  with  the  superlative 
and  purest  ideas  of  goodness ;  consultation 
and  election,  which  are  two  motions  in  us, 
make  but  one  in  him ;  his  action  springing 
from  his  power,  at  the  first  touch  of  his  will. 
These  are  contemplations  metaphysical  :  my 
humble  speculations  have  another  method, 
and  are  content  to  trace  and  discover  those 
expressions  he  hath  left  in  his  creatures,  and 
the  obvious  effects  of  nature  ;  there  is  no 
danger  to  profound  these  mysteries,  no 
sanctum  mactoruni  in  philosophy:  the 
world  was  made  to  be  inhabited  by  beasts  ; 
hwt  studied  and  contemplated  by  man  :  it  is 
the  debt  of  our  reason  we  owe  unto  God,  and 
the  homage  we  pay  for  not  being  beasts ; 
without  this,  the  world  is  still  as  though  it 
had  not  been,  or  as  it  was  before  the  sixth 
dav.  when  as  vet  there  was  not  a  creature 
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that  could  conceive,  orsaj'  there  was  a  \yorkl. 
The  wisdom  of  God  receives  small  honour 
from  those  vulgar  heads  that  rudely  stare 
about,  and  with  a  gross  rusticity  admire  his 
works ;  those  highly  magnify  him,  whose 
judicious  inquiry  into  his  acts,  and  deliber- 
ate research  into  his  creatures,  return  the 
dutv  of  a  devout  and  learned  admiration. 
Therefore, 

Search  where  thou  wilt,  and  let  thy  reason  go 
To  ransom  truth  even  to  th'  abyss  below  ; 
Rally  the  scattered  causes  ;  and  that  line 
Which  nature  twists,  be  able  to  untwine  ; 
It  is  thy  Maker's  will,  for  unto  none, 
l!ut  unto  reason  can  he  e'er  be  known. 
The  devils  do  know  thee,  but  those  damn'd  meteors 
Build  not  thy  glory,  but  confoiuul  thy  creatures. 
Teach  my  endeavours  so  thy  works  to  read, 
That  learning  them  hi  thee,  I  may  proceed. 
Give  thou  my  ransom  that  instructive  flight, 
Whose  weary  wings  may  on  thy  hands  still  light. 
Teach  me  to  soar  aloft,  yet  ever  so. 
When  near  the  sun  to  stoop  again  below. 
Thus  shall  my  humble  feathers  safely  hover. 
And  though  near  earth,  more  than  tlie  heaven's 
discover. 

And  then  at  last,  when  homeward  I  shall  drive 
Rich  with  the  spoils  of  nature  to  my  hive, 
There  will  I  sit,  like  that  industrious  fly, 
I'.uzzing  thy  praises,  which  shall  never  die, 
Till  death  abrupls  them,  and  succeeding  glory 
liid  me  go  on  in  a  more  lasting  story. 

And  this  is  almost  all  wherein  a  humble 
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creature  may  endeavour  to  requite,  and 
some  way  to  retribute  unto  liis  Creator  :  for 
if  not  he  tliat  saitli  '  Lord,  Lord,  but  he  that 
doth  the  will  of  liis  Fathei',  sliall  be  saved' ; 
certainly  our  will.s  must  be  our  performances, 
and  our  intents  make  out  our  actions  ;  other- 
wise our  ])ious  labour.s  shall  find  anxiety  in 
our  graves,  and  our  best  endeavours  not  hope, 
but  fear  a  rcsxu'rectiou. 

14.  There  is  but  one  first  cause,  and  four 
second  causes  of  all  things  ;  some  are  with- 
out efficient,  as  God  ;  othei's  without  matter, 
as  angels ;  some  without  form,  as  the  first 
matter  :  but  every  essence,  created  or  \ni- 
creatcd,  hath  its  final  cause,  and  some 
positive  end  both  of  its  essence  and  opera- 
tion ;  this  is  the  cause  I  grope  after  in  the 
works  of  nature ;  on  this  liangs  the 
providence  of  God.  To  raise  so  beauteous 
a  structure,  as  the  world  and  the  creatures 
thereof,  was  but  his  art  ;  Init  their  sundry 
and  divided  operations,  with  their  jire- 
destinated  ends,  are  from  the  treasure  of  his 
wisdom.  In  the  causes,  nature,  and  afi'ec- 
tious  of  the  eclipses  of  the  sun  and  moon, 
there  is  most  excellent  speculation  :  but  to 
profound  farther,  and  to  contemplate  a 
reason  why  his  providence  hath  so  disposed 
and  ordered  their  motions  in  that  vast  circle, 
as  to  conjoin  and  obscure  each  other,  is  a 
sweeter  piece  of  reason,  and  a  diviner  point 
of  philosophy;  therefore  sometimes,  and  in 
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some  things,  there  appears  to  me  as  much 
divinity  in  Galen's  books  Dc  Usu  Purtivm, 
as  in  Suarez's  Metaphysics :  had  Aristotle 
been  as  curious  in  the  inquiry  of  this  cause 
as  he  was  of  the  other,  he  had  not  left 
behind  him  an  imperfect  piece  of  philosophy, 
but  an  absolute  tract  of  divinity. 

15.  Natura  nihil  afict  frustni,  is  the  only 
iodisputed  axiom  in  philoso[)hy  ;  there  are 
no  grotesques  in  nature ;  not  anything 
framed  to  fill  up  empty  cantons,  and  un- 
necessary spaces :  in  the  most  imperfect 
creatures,  and  such  as  were  not  preserved 
in  the  ark,  but  having  their  seeds  and 
principles  in  the  womb  of  nature,  are  every- 
where, where  the  jjower  of  the  sun  is,  in 
these  is  the  wisdom  of  his  hand  discovered. 
Out  of  this  rank  Solomon  chose  the  objects 
of  admiration  ;  indeed  what  reason  maj"  not 
go  to  school  to  the  wisdom  of  bees,  ants,  and 
spiders?  what  wise  hand  teaclietli  them  to 
do  what  reason  cannot  teach  us  ?  ruder  heads 
stand  amazed  at  those  prodigious  pieces 
of  nature,  whales,  elephants,  dromedaries, 
and  camels  ;  these  I  confess  are  the  colossus 
and  majestic  pieces  of  her  hand :  but  in 
these  narrow  engines  there  is  more  curious 
mathematics  ;  and  the  civility  of  these  little 
citizens,  more  neatly  sets  forth  the  wisdom 
of  their  Maker.  Who  admires  not  Regio 
Montanus's  fly  beyond  his  eagle,  or  wonders 
not  more  at  the  operation  of  two  souls  in 
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those  little  bodies,  than  but  one  in  tlie  trunk 
of  a  cedar  ?  I  could  never  content  my  con- 
templation with  those  general  pieces  of 
wonder,  the  flux  and  reflux  of  the  sea,  the 
increase  of  Nile,  the  conversion  of  the  needle 
to  the  north ;  and  have  studied  to  match 
and  parallel  those  in  the  more  obvious  and 
neglected  pieces  of  nature,  which  without 
further  travel  I  can  do  in  the  cosmography 
of  myself.  We  carry  with  us  the  wonders 
we  seek  without  us:  there  is  all  Africa  and 
her  prodigies  in  us :  we  are  that  bold  and 
adventurous  piece  of  nature,  which  he  that 
studies  wisely  learns  in  a  compendium,  what 
others  labour  at  in  a  divided  ]iiece  and  end- 
less volume. 

16.  Thus  there  are  two  books  from  whence 
I  collect  my  divinity — besides  that  written 
one  of  God,  another  of  his  servant  nature  ; 
that  universal  and  public  manuscript,  that 
lies  expanded  unto  the  eyes  of  all — those 
that  never  saw  him  in  the  one,  have  dis- 
covered him  in  the  other.  This  was  the 
scripture  and  theology  of  the  heathens  ;  the 
natural  motion  of  the  sun  made  them  more 
admire  him,  than  its  supernatural  station  did 
the  children  of  Israel ;  the  ordinary  effects 
of  nature  wrought  more  admiration  in  them 
than  in  the  other  all  his  miracles :  surely  the 
heathens  knew  better  how  to  join  and  read 
these  mystical  letters,  than  we  Christians, 
who  cast  a  more  careless  eye  on  these  com- 
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mon  hierogh'phics,  and  disdain  to  suck 
divinity  from  the  flowers  of  nature.  Nor  do 
I  so  forget  God  as  to  adore  the  name  of 
I  nature ;  which  I  define  not  with  the  schools, 
to  be  the  principle  of  motion  and  rest, 
but  that  straight  and  regular  line,  that 
settled  and  constant  course  the  wisdom  of 
God  hath  ordained  the  actions  of  his 
creatures,  according  to  their  several  kinds. 
To  make  a  revolution  every  daj-,  is  the 
nature  of  the  sun,  because  of  that  necessary 
course  which  God  hath  ordained  it,  from 
which  it  cannot  swerve,  by  a  facnlt}'  from 
that  voice  which  first  did  give  it  motion. 
Now  this  course  of  nature  God  seldom  alters 
or  [terverts,  but  like  an  excellent  artist  hath 
so  contrived  his  work,  that  with  the  selfsame 
instrument,  without  a  new  creation,  he  maj' 
effect  his  obscurest  designs.  Thus  he 
sweeteneth  the  water  with  a  word,  pre- 
serveth  the  creatures  in  the  ark,  which  the 
blast  of  his  mouth  might  have  as  easily 
created  ;  for  God  is  like  a  skilful  geometri- 
cian, who  when  more  easily,  and  with  one 
stroke  of  his  compass,  he  might  describe  or 
divide  a  right  line,  had  yet  rather  to  do  this 
in  a  circle  or  longer  wav,  according  to  the 
constituted  and  fore-laid  principles  of  his 
art :  yet  tiiis  rule  of  his  he  doth  sometimes 
pervert,  to  acquaint  the  world  with  his 
prerogative,  lest  the  arrogancy  of  our  reason 
should  question  ids  i)ower,  and  conclude  he 


28 


n  E  L  I  (i  I  O     M  l;  IJ  I  C  I 


could  not.  And  thus  I  call  the  effects  of 
nature  the  works  of  God,  whose  hand  and 
instrument  she  only  is  ;  and  therefore  to 
ascribe  his  actions  unto  her,  is  to  ilevolve  the 
honour  of  the  principal  agent  upon  the 
instrument ;  which  if  witli  reason  we  may 
do,  then  let  our  hammers  rise  up  and  boast 
they  have  built  onr  houses,  and  our  pens 
receive  the  honour  of  our  writing.  I  hold 
there  is  a  general  beauty  in  the  works  of 
Goil,  and  therefore  no  deformity  in  any  kind 
or  species  of  creature  whatsoever.  I  cannot 
tell  by  what  logic  we  call  a  toad,  a  bear, 
or  an  elephant  ugly,  they  being  created  in 
those  outward  shapes  and  figures  which  best 
express  those  actions  of  their  inward  forms. 
And  having  past  that  general  visitation  of 
God,  who  saw  that  all  that  he  had  made  was 
good,  that  is,  conformable  to  his  will,  which 
abhors  deformity,  and  is  the  rule  of  order 
and  beauty  ;  there  is  no  deformity  but  in 
monstrosity,  wherein  notwithstanding  there 
is  a  kind  of  beauty.  Nature  so  ingeniously 
contriving  tlie  irregular  parts,  as  they  be- 
come sometimes  more  remarkable  than  the 
principal  fabric.  To  speak  yet  more 
narrowly,  there  was  never  any  thing  ugly  or 
mis-shapen,  but  the  chaos  ;  wherein  not- 
withstanding, to  speak  strictly,  there  was  no 
deformity,  because  no  form,  nor  was  it  yet 
impregnate  by  the  voice  of  God.  Now 
nature  is  not  at  variance  with  art.  nor  art 
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with  luituie  ;  they  being  Ijoth  servants  of  his 
providence.  Art  is  the  perfection  of  nature: 
were  tiio  worhl  now  as  it  was  the  sixth  day, 
there  were  yet  a  chaos.  Nature  hatli  made 
one  workl,  and  art  another.  In  brief,  all 
things  are  artificial:  for  nature  is  the  art 
of  Goil. 

Milton,  addressing  the  Dcit_v,  says, 

■  Thou 

!)o\  e-like  sal'st  brooding  o'er  tlie  vast  abyss, 
.\ik1  inad'st  it  pregnant.' 

17.  This  is  the  ordinary  and  open  way  o 
his  ]irovidence,  which  art  and  industry  have 
in  a  good  part  discovered,  whose  effects  we 
may  foretell  without  an  oracle  :  to  foreshow 
these,  is  not  pro[)hecy,  but  |)rognostication. 
There  is  another  way  full  of  meanders  and 
labyrinths,  whereof  the  devil  and  spirits  have 
no  e.xact  ephemerides,  and  that  is  a  more 
particular  and  obscure  method  of  his  provid- 
ence, directing  the  operations  of  individuals 
anil  single  essences:  this  we  call  fortune, 
that  serpentine  and  crooked  line,  whereby 
he  draws  those  actions  his  wisdom  intends 
in  a  more  unknown  and  secret  way  :  this 
cryptic  and  involved  method  of  his  pro- 
viilencc  have  I  ever  admired,  nor  can  I  relate 
the  histor}'  of  my  life,  the  occurrences  of  my 
days,  the  escapes  of  dangers,  and  hits  of 
chance,  with  a  Bir.o  /os  Manox  to  fortune,  or 
a  bare  gramercy  to  my  good  stars.  Abraham 
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miglit  have  thought  the  rnm  in  the  tliicket 
came  thither  by  accident ;  human  reason 
would  liave  said,  that  mere  chance  conveyed 
Moses  in  the  ark  to  the  sight  of  Pharaoli's 
daughter:  what  a  laliyriiith  is  there  in  tlie 
story  of  Joseph,  able  to  convert  a  stoic  1 
Surely  there  are  in  every  man's  life  certain 
rulis,  doublings  and  wrenches,  which  pass 
awhile  under  the  effects  of  chance,  but  at  the 
last,  well  examined,  prove  the  mere  hand  of 
God.  It  was  not  dumb  chance  that,  to  dis- 
cover the  fuugade,  or  ]io\vder-plot,  contrived 
a  miscarriage  in  the  letter.  I  like  the  victory 
of  eighty-eight  the  Ijetter  for  that  one 
occurrence  which  our  enemies  imi)uted  to 
our  dishonour,  and  the  partiality  of  fortune, 
to  wit,  the  tempests  and  contrariety  of 
winds.  King  Philip  did  not  detract  from 
the  nation,  when  he  said,  he  sent  his  Armada 
to  fight  with  men,  and  not  to  comliat  with 
the  winds.  AVhere  there  is  a  manifest  dis- 
proportion between  the  ]50wers  and  forces  of 
two  several  agents,  ujjon  a  maxim  of  reason 
we  may  promise  the  victory  to  the  superior  ;, 
but  when  unexpected  accidents  slip  in.  and 
imthought  of  occurrences  intervene,  these 
must  proceed  from  a  power  that  owes  no 
obedience  to  those  axioms  ;  where,  as  in  the 
writing  upon  the  wall,  we  may  behold  the 
hand,  but  see  not  the  spring  that  moves  it. 
The  success  of  that  petty  province  of  Holland 
(of  which  the  grand  seignor  proudly  said,  if 
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they  sliuuld  troul.ile  liim  as  they  diil  the 
Spaniard,  he  wouki  send  his  men  with 
shovels  and  pickaxes,  and  throw  it  into  the 
sea)  I  cannot  altogether  ascrihe  to  the 
ingenuit.y  and  industry  of  the  people,  but 
the  mercy  of  God,  that  hath  disposed  them 
to  such  a  thriving  genius  ;  and  to  the  will  of 
his  providence,  that  disposeth  her  favour  to 
each  country  in  their  preordinate  season. 
All  cannot  be  happy  at  once  ;  for  because 
the  glory  of  one  state  depends  upon  the  ruin 
of  another,  there  is  a  revolution  and  vicissi- 
tude of  tlieir  greatness,  and  they  must  obey 
the  swing  of  that  wheel,  not  moved  by  in- 
telligences, ljut  by  the  hand  of  God,  whereby 
all  estates  arise  to  their  zenith  and  vertical 
points,  according  to  their  predestinated 
periods.  For  the  lives,  not  only  of  men, 
but  of  commonwealths,  and  the  whole  world 
run  not  upon  a  helix  that  still  enlargeth.  but 
on  a  circle,  where  arriving  to  their  meridian, 
they  decline  in  obscurity,  and  fall  under  the 
horizon  again. 

'  Perhaps  some  traveller  maj'  hereafter  sit 
down  solitary  on  the  banks  of  the  Thames, 
the  Seine,  or  the  Zuyder  Zee,  and  lament 
the  departed  glory  of  a  people  now  inurned, 
and  their  greatness  changed  into  an  empty 
name.' — Volney,  Hv ins  of  Empires. 

18.  These  must  not  therefore  be  named  the 
effects  of  fortune,  but  in  a  relative  waj',  and 
as  we  term  the  works  of  nature :  it  was  the 
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ignorance  of  man's  reason  that  Ijegat  this 
very  name,  and  \>y  a  caix'less  teini  miscalled 
the  Providence  of  Ood :  for  tliere  is  no 
liberty  for  causes  to  operate  in  a  loose  and 
straggling  way  ;  nor  any  effect  whatsoever, 
but  hath  its  warrant  from  some  universal  or 
superior  cause.  It  is  not  a  ridiculous  devotion 
to  saj'  a  prayer  before  a  game  at  tables  ;  for 
even  in  sortileges  and  matters  of  greatest 
uncertainty,  there  is  a  settled  and  preordered 
course  of  effects.  It  is  we  that  are  blind,  not 
Fortune :  because  our  eye  is  too  dim  to  dis- 
cover the  mystery  of  her  effects,  we  foolishly 
paint  her  blind,  and  hoodwink  the  i)rovidence 
of  the  Almighty.  I  cannot  justify  that  con- 
temptible proverb,  that  fools  only  are  fortun- 
ate ;  or  that  insolent  jwradox,  that  a  wise 
man  is  out  of  the  reach  of  fortune  ;  much 
less  those  o])proln'ious  epithets  of  poets, 
whore,  bawd,  and  strumpet.  It  is,  I  con- 
fess, the  common  fate  of  men  of  singular 
gifts  of  mind,  to  l)e  destitute  of  those  of 
fortune  ;  which  doth  not  any  way  deject  the 
spirit  of  wiser  judgments,  who  thoroughly 
understand  the  justice  of  this  ])roceeding  : 
and  being  enriched  with  higher  donatives, 
cast  a  more  careless  eye  on  these  vulgar 
parts  of  felicity.  It  is  a  most  unjust 
ambition  to  desire  to  engross  the  mercies 
of  the  Almighty,  not  to  lie  content  with  the 
goods  of  mind,  without  a  possession  of  those 
of  body  or  fortune  :  and  it  is  an  error  worse 
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than  heros.y,  to  adore  these  complimentcal 
aud  circumstantial  pieces  of  felicity,  and 
undervalue  those  perfections  and  essential 
points  of  happiness,  wherein  we  resemble  our 
Maker.    To  wiser  desires  it  is  satisfaction 
enough  to  deserve,  though  not  to  enjoj-, 
the  favours  of  fortune ;  let  Providence  pro- 
vide for  fools.    It  is  not  jiartiality,  but 
equity  in  God,  who  deals  with  us  but  as 
our  natural  ]jarents  :  those  that  are  able  of 
body  and  mind,  he  leaves  to  their  deserts  ; 
to  those  of  weaker  merits  he  imparts  a  larger 
portion,  and  pieces  out  the  defect  of  one  by 
the  access  of  the  other.    Thus  have  we  no 
just  quarrel  with  nature,  for  leaving  us 
naked  ;  or  to  env_v  the  horns,  hoofs,  skins, 
and  furs  of  other  creatures,  being  provided 
with  reason,  tliat  can  supply  them  all.  We 
need  not  labour  with  so  manj-  arguments  to 
confute  judicial  astrology  ;  for  if  there  be  a 
truth  therein,  it  doth  not  injure  divinity.  If 
to  be  born  under  Mercury  disposeth  us  to  be 
witty,  under  Jujjiter  to  be  wealthy,  I  do  not 
owe  a  knee  unto  these,  Init  unto  that  merci- 
ful hand  that  hatli  ordered  my  indifferent 
and  uncertain  nativity  unto  such  benevolent 
aspects.    Those  that  hold  that  all  things  are 
governed  by  fortune,  had  not  erred,  had  they 
not  persisted  there  :  the  Romans  that  erected 
a  temple  to  Fortune,  acknowledged  therein, 
though    in  a  blinder  way,    somewhat  of 
divinity  ;  for  in  a  wise  sujjputation  all  things 
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begin  and  end  in  tlie  Alinight_v.  There  is  a 
nearer  way  to  heaven  than  Homer's  chain : 
an  easy  logic  may  conjoin  heaven  and  earth 
ill  one  argument,  and  with  less  than  a  sorites 
resolve  all  things  into  God.  For  though  we 
christen  effects  by  their  most  sensible  and 
nearest  causes,  j-et  is  God  the  true  and  in- 
fallible cause  of  all,  whose  concourse,  though 
it  be  general,  yet  doth  it  subdivide  itself 
into  the  particular  actions  of  ever}-  thing, 
and  is  that  spirit  by  which  each  singular 
essence  not  onl}'  subsists,  but  performs  its 
operation. 

'Are,  indeed,  nought  else 
But  the  protractive  tri.-\ls  of  great  Jove 
To  find  persistive  constancy  in  men  : 
The  fineness  of  which  metal  is  not  found 
In  fortune's  love  ;  for  then  the  bold  and  coward. 
The  wise  and  fool,  the  artist  and  unread, 
The  hard  and  soft,  seem  all  aflined  and  kin  ; 
But  in  the  wind  and  tempest  of  her  frown, 
Distinction,  with  a  broad  and  powerful  fan, 
Pufiing  at  all,  winnows  the  light  away, 
While  what  hath  mass  or  matter,  by  itself 
Lies  rich  in  virtue,  and  unmingled.' 

Shakespe.\rh,  Troiliis  and  Crcssida,  i.  3. 

19.  The  bad  construction,  and  perverse 
comment  on  these  pair  of  second  causes,  or 
visible  hands  of  God,  have  perverted  the 
devotion  of  many  unto  atheism  ;  who,  for- 
getting the  honest  aJvisoes  of  faith,  have 
listened  unto  the  conspiracy  of  passion  and 
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reason.  I  have  therefore  al\va3"s  endeavoured 
to  compose  those  feiuls  and  angry  dissentions 
between  affection,  faith,  and  reason :  for 
there  is  in  our  soul  a  kind  of  triumvirate,  or 
triple  government  of  three  competitors, 
which  distract  the  peace  of  this  our  common- 
wealth, not  less  than  did  tliat  other  the  state 
of  Rome.  As  reason  is  a  rebel  unto  faith, 
so  passion  unto  reason  :  as  the  propositions 
of  faith  seem  absurd  unto  reason,  so  the 
theorems  of  reason  unto  passion,  and  both 
unto  faith  :  yet  a  moderate  and  peaceable 
discretion  may  so  state  and  order  the  matter, 
that  they  ma}'  be  all  kings,  and  yet  make 
but  one  monarch}',  every  one  exercising  his 
sovereignty  and  prerogative  in  a  due  time 
and  place,  according  to  the  restraint  and 
limit  of  circumstance.  There  are,  as  in 
philosophy,  so  in  divinity,  sturdy-  doubts, 
and  boisterous  objections,  wherewith  the 
iiuhappiness  of  our  knowledge  too  nearly 
acijuainteth  us.  Jlore  of  these  no  man  hath 
known  than  myself,  which  I  confess  I 
connuered,  not  in  a  martial  jjostnre,  but  on 
my  knees.  For  our  endeavours  are  not  only 
to  combat  with  doubts,  but  always  to  dispute 
with  the  devil  :  the  villany  of  that  spirit 
takes  a  hint  of  infidelity  from  our  studies, 
and  by  demonstrating  a  naturality  in  one 
way,  makes  us  mistrust  a  miracle  in  another. 
Thus  having  perused  the  archido.xes,  and 
read  the  secret  sympathies  of  things,  he 
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would  dissuade  my  belief  fiom  the  tjiiracle 
of  the  brazen  serpent,  make  me  conceit  that 
image  worked  by  sympathy,  and  was  but  aii 
Egyptian  trick  to  cure  their  diseases  without 
a  miracle.    Again,  having  seen  some  experi- 
ments of  bitumen,  and  having  read  far  more 
of  naphtha,  he  whispered  to  my  curiosity  the 
fire  of  the  altar  might  be  natural ;  and  bid  me 
mistrust  a  miracle  in  Elias,  when  he  en- 
trenched the  altar  round  with  water ;  for 
that  inflammable  substance  yields  not  easilj- 
unto  water,  but  flames  in  the  arms  of  its 
antagonist.    And  thus  would  he  inveigle  my 
belief  to  think  the  combustion  of  Sodorn 
might  be  natural,  and  that  there  was  an 
asphaltic  and  bituminous  nature  in  that  lake 
before  the  fire  of  Gomorrah.    I  know  that 
manna    is    now    plentifully    gathered  in 
Calabria;  and  Josephus  tells  me,  in  his 
days  it  was  as  plentiful  in  Arabia  ;  the  devil 
therefore  made  the  query.  Where  was  then 
the   miracle  in   the  days  of  Moses  ?  the 
Israelites  saw  but  that  in  his  time,  the 
natives  of  those  countries  behold  in  ours. 
Thus  the  devil  played  at  chess  with  me,  and 
yielding  a  pawn,  thought  to  gain  a  queeii  of 
me,  taking  advantage  of  my  honest  en- 
deavours; and  whilst  I  laboured  to  raise  the 
structure  of  my  reason,  he  strived  to  under- 
mine the  edifice  of  m,y  faith. 

20.  Neither  had  these  or  any  other  ever 
such  advantage  of  me,  as  to  incline  me 
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to  any  point  of  infidelity  or  desperate 
positions  of  atheism  ;  for  I  have  been  these 
many  years  of  o])inion  there  was  never  any. 
Those  that  hehl  religion  was  the  difference 
of  man  from  beasts,  have  s])oken  probably, 
and  proceed  u|)on  a  principle  as  inductive 
as  the  otiier.  That  doctrine  of  Epicurus, 
that  denied  the  jirovidence  of  God,  was  no 
atheism,  but  a  magnificent  and  high-strained 
conceit  of  his  majesty,  which  he  deemed  too 
sublime  to  mind  the  trivial  actions  of  those 
inferior  creatures.  That  fatal  necessitj-  of 
the  Stoics,  is  nothing  but  the  immutable  law 
of  his  will.  Those  that  heretofore  denied 
the  divinity  of  the  Holy  Ghost,  have  been 
condemned,  but  as  heretics  :  and  those  that 
now  deny  our  Saviour  (though  more  than 
heretics)  are  not  so  much  as  atheists:  for 
though  tliey  deny  two  persons  in  the  Trinity, 
they  hold,  as  we  do,  there  is  l)ut  one  God. 
That  villain  and  secretary  of  hell,  that 
composed  that  miscreant  piece  of  the  Three 
Impostors,  though  divided  from  all  religions, 
and  was  neither  Jew,  Turk,  nor  Christian, 
was  not  a  positive  atheist.  I  confess  every 
country  hath  its  iMachiavel,  every  age  its 
Lucian,  wheieof  common  head.s  must  not 
hear,  nor  advanced  judgments  too  raslily 
venture  on  :  it  is  the  rhetoric  of  Satan, 
and  mav  pervert  a  loose  or  prejudicatc 
belief. 

Isaiah  wrote,  'It  is  He  that  sitteth  on  the 
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circle  of  tlic  earth,  and  tlie  iuhaliitaiits 
thereof  are  as  gras.slioppers,"  xl. 

'  Like  leaves  on  trees  the  race  of  men  is  found, 
Now  in  life,  now  withering  on  the  ground  I ' 

'21.  I  confess  I  have  jieruseil  them  all,  and 
can  discover  nothing  that  may  startle  a  dis- 
creet lielief  ;  yet  arc  their  heads  carried  olf 
with  the  wind  and  l)reath  of  such  motives. 
I  remember  a  doctor  in  physic  of  Italy,  who 
could  not  ])erfectly  believe  the  immortality 
of  the  soul,  because  Galen  seemed  to  make 
a  doubt  thereof.  With  another  I  was 
familiarlj-  aocjuaintod  in  France,  a  divine, 
and  a  man  of  singular  parts,  that  on  the 
same  point  was  so  plunged  and  gravelled 
with  three  lines  of  Seneca,  that  all  our 
antidotes,  drawn  from  both  Scripture  and 
philosophy,  could  not  e.xpel  the  poison  of 
his  error.  There  are  a  set  of  heads  that  can 
credit  the  relations  of  mariners,  yet  question 
the  testimonies  of  St.  Paul ;  and  peremptorily 
maintain  the  traditions  of  -Elian  or  Pliny, 
yet  in  histories  of  Scripture  raise  ipieries 
and  objections,  believing  no  more  than  they 
can  parallel  in  human  authors.  I  confess 
there  are  in  Scripture  stories  that  do  exceed 
the  fables  of  poets,  and  to  a  captious  reader 
sound  like  Gargantua  or  Pevis.  Search  all 
the  legends  of  times  i)ast,  and  the  fabulous 
conceits  of  these  present,  and  it  will  be  haril 
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to  find  one  that  deserves  to  carry  the  Ijuckler 
unto  Sampson  ;  yet  is  all  this  of  an  easy 
possibility,  if  we  conceive  a  divine  concourse, 
or  an  influence  from  the  little  finger  of  the 
Almighty.  It  is  impossible  that  either  in 
the  discourse  of  man,  or  in  the  infallible  voice 
of  God.  to  the  weakness  of  our  apprehensions 
there  should  not  appear  irregularities,  con- 
tradictions, and  antinomies :  myself  could 
show  a  catalogue  of  doubts,  never  yet 
imagined  or  questioned,  as  I  know,  which 
are  not  resoh  ed  at  the  first  hearing  ;  not 
fantastic  queries  or  objections  of  aii- ;  for  I 
cannot  hear  of  atoms  in  divinity.  I  can 
read  the  historj-  of  the  pigeon  that  was  sent 
out  of  the  ark,  and  returned  no  more,  yet 
not  question  liow  she  found  out  her  mate 
that  was  left  behind :  that  Lazarus  was 
raised  from  the  dead,  yet  not  demand  where 
in  the  interim  his  soul  awaited  ;  or  raise  a 
law-case,  whether  his  heir  might  lawfully 
<letain  his  inheritance  bequeathed  unto  hinn 
by  his  death,  and  he,  though  restored  to 
life,  have  no  ])lea  or  title  unto  his  former 
possessions,  ^^'hether  Eve  was  framed  out 
of  the  left  siile  of  Adam,  I  dispute  not ; 
because  I  stand  not  yet  as.sured  which  is  the 
right  side  of  a  man  ;  or  whether  there  be 
any  such  distinction  in  nature.  That  she 
was  edified  out  of  the  rib  of  Adam,  I  believe, 
yet  raise  no  question  who  shall  arise  with 
that  rilj  at  tlie  resurrection.    Whether  Adam 
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was  au  hermaphrodite,  as  the  lahhiiis  con- 
tend upon  tlie  letter  of  tlie  text,  Ijecause  it 
is  contrar}'  to  reason  there  shouhl  he  an 
liermaphrodito  hefore  there  was  a  woman  ; 
or  a  composition  of  two  natures,  before  there 
was  a  second  composed.  Likewise,  whether 
the  world  was  created  in  autumn,  s\unmer, 
or  the  spring,  because  it  was  created  in  them 
all ;  for  whatsoever  sign  the  sun  possesseth, 
these  four  seasons  are  actually  existent :  it 
is  the  nature  of  this  luminary  to  distinguish 
the  several  seasons  of  the  year,  all  which  it 
makes  at  one  time  in  the  whole  earth,  and 
successively  in  any  part  thereof.  There  are  a 
bundle  of  ctiriosities,  not  only  in  philosophy, 
but  in  divinity,  proposed  and  discussed  by 
men  of  most  su[»]josed  abilities,  wliicli  indeed 
are  not  worthy  our  vacant  hours,  much  less 
our  serious  studies.  Pieces  only  fit  to  be 
placed  in  Pantagruel's  library,  or  bound  up 
with  Tartaretus's  IJc  Mndn  C'Kcandi,  in 
Rabelais. 

2'^.  These  are  niceties  that  Ijecome  not 
those  that  peruse  so  serious  a  mystery : 
there  are  others  more  generally  questioned 
and  called  to  the  bar,  j-et  methinks  of  an 
easj'  and  possible  truth.  It  is  ridiculous  to 
put  off,  or  down,  the  general  flood  of  Noah, 
in  that  particular  inundation  of  Deucalion  : 
that  there  was  a  deluge  once,  seems  not  to 
me  so  great  a  miracle  as  that  there  is  not 
one  always.    How  all  the  kinds  of  creatures, 
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not  only  in  their  own  l)ulks,  but  with  a 
competency  of  food  and  sustenance,  might 
be  preserved  in  one  ark,  and  within  the 
extent  of  three  liundred  cubits,  to  a  reason 
that  rightly  examines  it,  will  appear  very 
feasible.    Tliere  is  another  secret  not  con- 
tained in  the  Scripture,  which  is  more  hard 
to  comprehend,  and  put  the  honest  father  to 
the  refuge  of  a  miracle:  and  that  is,  not 
onlv  how  the  distinct  pieces  of  the  world, 
and  divided  islands  should  be  first  planted 
by  men,  but  inhabited  by  tigers,  panthers, 
and  bears.    How  America  abounded  with 
beasts  of  prey  and  noxious  animals,  yet 
contained  not  in  it  that  necessary  creature, 
a  horse,  is  very  strange.    By  what  passage 
those,  not  only  birds,  but  dangerous  and 
unwelcome  beasts  came  over  :  how  there  be 
creatures  there,  (which  are  not  found  in  this 
triple  continent,)  all  which  must  needs  be 
strange  unto  us,  that  hold  but  one  ark,  and 
that  the  creatures  began  their  progress  from 
the  mountains  of  Ararat.    They  who  to  solve 
this  would  make  the  deluge  particular,  pro- 
ceed upon  a  principle  that  I  can  no  way 
grant ;  not  only  upon  the  negative  of  holy 
Scriptures,  but  of  my  own  reason,  whereby 
I  can  make  it  probable,  that  the  world  was 
as  well  peopled  in  the  time  of  Noah  as  in 
ours ;  and  fifteen  hundred  years  to  people 
the  world,  as  full  a  time  for  them,  as  four 
thousand  years  since    have  been  to  us. 
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There  are  otlier  assertions  and  coiiiinoi] 
tenets  drawn  from  Scrijiture,  and  generally 
believed  as  Scripture,  whereviiito,  notwith- 
standing, I  would  not  betray  the  liberty  of 
my  reason.  It  is  a  paradox  to  me,  that 
Methusalem  was  the  longest  lived  of  all 
the  children  of  A<lam,  and  no  man  will  be 
able  to  ])rove  it ;  when,  from  the  jirocess  of 
the  text,  I  can  manifest  it  may  be  otherwise. 
That  Judas  perished  l)y  hanging  himself, 
there  is  no  certainty  in  Scripture  :  though 
in  one  place  it  seems  to  affirm  it,  and  by  a 
doubtful  word  hath  given  occasion  to  trans- 
late it ;  yet  in  another  place,  in  a  more 
punctual  description,  it  makes  it  impro- 
bable, and  seems  to  overthrow  it.  That  our 
fathers,  after  the  flood,  elected  the  tower 
of  Babel,  to  i)reserve  tliemselves  againsit  a 
second  deluge,  is  generally  opinioned  and 
believed,  yet  is  there  another  intention  of 
theirs  expressed  in  Scripture.  Besides,  it 
is  im])robable,  from  tlie  circumstance  of  the 
place,  that  is,  a  pluin  in  the  land  of  Shinar. 
These  are  no  points  of  faith,  and  therefore 
may  admit  a  free  dispute.  There  are  yet 
others,  and  those  familiarly  conclude  from 
the  text,  wherein  (under  favour)  I  see  no  con- 
sequence :  the  church  of  Rome,  confidently 
proves  the  opinion  of  tutelary  angels,  from 
that  answer  when  Peter  knocked  at  the 
door;  'It  is  not  he,  but  his  angel ' ;  that  is. 
might  some  sa^',  his  messenger,  or  somebody 
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from  him  ;  for  so  the  original  signifies  ;  and 
is  as  likely  to  be  the  doubtful  phrase's 
meaning.  This  exposition  I  once  suggested 
to  a  young  divine,  that  answered  upon  tliis 
point ;  to  which  I  remember  the  Franciscan 
opponent  replied  no  more  ;  but  that  it  was 
a  new,  and  no  authentic  interpretation. 

•23.  These  are  but  the  conclusions  and 
fallible  discourses  of  man  upon  the  word  of 
God,  such  I  do  Ijelieve  the  holy  Scriptures  ; 
yet  were  it  of  man,  I  could  not  choose  but 
say,  it  was  the  singularest,  and  superlative 
piece  that  hath  been  extant  since  the  creation: 
were  I  a  pagan,  I  should  not  refrain  the 
lecture  of  it :  and  cannot  but  commend  the 
judgment  of  Ptolemy,  that  thought  not  his 
library  complete  without  it.  The  Alcoran 
of  the  Turks  (I  speak  without  prejudice) 
is  an  ill  composed  piece,  containing  in  it 
vain  and  ridiculous  errors  in  philosophy, 
impossibilities,  fictions,  and  vanities  bej'ond 
laugliter,  maintained  by  evident  and  open 
sojjhisms,  the  policy  of  ignorance,  deposition 
of  universities,  and  banishment  of  learning; 
that  hath  gotten  foot  by  arms  and  violence  : 
this,  without  a  blow,  hath  disseminated  itself 
through  the  whole  earth.  It  is  not  un- 
remarkable what  rhilo  first  observed,  that 
the  law  of  Moses  continued  two  thousand 
years  without  the  least  alteration  ;  whereas, 
we  see  the  laws  of  other  commonwealths  do 
alter  with  occasions :  and  even  those  that 
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pretend  their  original  from  some  divinity,  to 
liave  vanished  without  trace  or  mernorv.  I 
believe,  besides  Zoroaster,  there  were  divers 
that  wrote  before  Jlosos,  wlio,  notwithstand- 
ing, have  suffered  tiie  common  fate  of  tirne. 
Men's  works  have  an  age  like  themselves ; 
and  though  they  outlive  their  authors,  yet 
have  they  a  stint  and  period  to  their 
duration.  This  only  is  a  work  too  hard  for 
the  teeth  of  time,  and  cannot  perish  Init  in 
the  general  flames,  when  all  things  shall 
confess  their  ashes. 

24.  I  have  heard  some  with  deep  sighs 
lament  tlie  lost  lines  of  Cicero  ;  others  with 
as  many  groans  dejdore  the  combustion  of 
the  liljrary  of  Alexandria.  For  my  own 
part,  I  think  there  be  too  many  in  the  world, 
and  could  with  patience  behold  the  urn  and 
ashes  of  the  Vatican,  could  I,  with  a  few 
others,  recover  the  perished  leaves  of 
Solomon.  I  would  not  omit  a  co]n-  of 
Enoch's  Pillars,  had  they  many  nearer 
authors  than  Josephus.  or  did  not  relish 
somewhat  of  the  faljle.  Some  men  have 
written  more  than  others  have  spoken. 
Pineda  quotes  more  authors  in  one  work, 
than  are  necessary  in  a  whole  world.  [1040  in 
number.]  Of  those  three  great  inventions  in 
Germany,  there  are  two  which  are  not  with- 
out their  incommodities,  and  it  is  disputable 
whether  they  exceed  not  their  use  and  com- 
modities.   It  is  not  a  melancholy  iitiimm  of 
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mv  own,  Init  the  (_l(!sires  of  better  heads,  that 
there  were  a  general  synod ;  not  to  unite  the 
incompatible  difference  of  religion,  but  for 
the  benefit  of  learning,  to  reduce  it  as  it  lay 
at  first,  in  a  few  and  solid  authors ;  and  to 
condemn  to  the  fire  those  swarms  and 
millions  of  rhapsodies,  begotten  only  to  dis- 
tract and  abuse  the  weaker  judgments  of 
scholars,  and  to  maintain  the  trade  and 
mysterj-  of  t^vpograiihers.  Bacon  sa3's  that 
the  evils  of  book-making  are  only  to  be 
cureil  liy  making  more  books ;  that  is,  such 
as  shall  cause  the  bad  ones  to  be  forgotten. 

'i5.  I  cannot  but  wonder  with  what  excep- 
tion the  Samaritans  could  confine  their  belief 
to  the  Pentateuch,  or  five  books  of  Moses. 
I  am  ashamed  at  the  rabbinical  interjjretatioii 
of  the  Jews,  upon  the  Old  Testament,  as 
much  as  their  defection  from  the  New.  And 
truly  it  is  beyond  wonder,  how  that  con- 
temptible and  degenerate  issue  of  Jacob, 
once  so  devoteil  to  ethnic  superstition,  and 
so  easil}-  seduced  to  the  idolatry  of  their 
neighbours,  should  now,  in  such  an  obstinate 
and  peremptory  l)elief,  adhere  unto  their 
own  doctrine,  e.\])ect  impossibilities,  and  iu 
the  face  and  eye  of  the  church,  jjersist  with- 
out the  least  hope  of  conversion.  This  is  a 
vice  in  them,  that  were  a  virtue  in  us  ;  for 
obstinacy  in  a  bad  cause  is  but  constancy  in  a 
good.  And  herein  I  must  accuse  those  of  m}- 
own  religion ;  for  there  is  not  any  of  such  a 
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fugitive  faith,  sucli  an  unstable  belief,  as  a 
Christian;  none  that  do  so  oft  transform 
themselves,  not  unto  several  shapes  of 
Christianit}-,  and  of  the  same  species,  )nit 
unto  more  unnatural  and  contrary  forms,  of 
Jew  and  Mahometan ;  that  from  the  name 
of  saviour,  can  condescend  to  the  bare  term 
of  prophet ;  and  from  an  old  belief  that  he  is 
come,  fall  to  a  new  expectation  of  his 
coming.  It  is  the  promise  of  Christ  to  make 
us  all  one  tlock ;  but  how,  and  when  this 
union  shall  be,  is  as  obscure  to  me  as  the  last 
da_y.  Of  those  four  members  of  religion,  we 
hold  a  slender  proportion  ;  there  are,  I  con- 
fess, some  new  additions,  yet  small  to  those 
which  accrue  to  our  adversaries,  and  those 
only  drawn  from  the  revolt  of  pagans,  men 
t)ut  of  negative  impieties,  and  such  as  den}- 
Christ,  but  because  they  never  heard  of  him. 
But  the  religion  of  the  Jews  is  expressly 
against  the  Christian  ;  and  the  Mahometan 
against  both.  For  the  Turk,  in  the  bulk  he 
now  stands,  he  is  beyond  all  hope  of  con- 
version :  if  he  fall  asunder,  there  may  be 
conceived  hopes,  but  not  without  strong 
improbabilities.  The  Jew  is  obstinate  in  all 
fortunes  ;  the  persecution  of  fifteen  hundred 
years  hath  but  confirmed  them  in  their  error  : 
they  have  already  endured  whatsoever  may 
be  inflicted,  and  have  suffered,  in  a  bad 
cause,  even  to  the  condemnation  of  their 
enemies.    Persecution  is  a  bad  and  indirect 
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way  to  plaut  religion ;  it  liath  been  the 
uiihai)py  method  of  angry  devotions,  not 
only  to  confirm  honest  religion,  but  wicked 
heresies,  and  extravagant  opinions.  It  was 
the  first  stone  and  basis  of  our  faith  ;  none 
can  more  justly  boast  of  persecutions,  and 
glorv  in  the  number  and  valour  of  martyrs  ; 
for,  to  speak  properly,  those  are  true,  and 
almost  only  examples  of  fortitude.  Those 
that  are  fetched  from  the  field,  or  drawn 
from  the  actions  of  the  camp,  are  not  oft- 
times  so  truly  jjrecedents  of  valour  as 
audacity,  and  at  the  Ijest  attain  but  to  some 
bastard  piece  of  fortitude.  If  we  shall 
strictly  examine  the  circumstances  and 
requisites  which  Aristotle  requires  to  true 
and  perfect  valour,  we  shall  find  the  name 
only  in  his  master,  Alexander,  and  as  little 
in  that  Roman  worthy,  .Julius  CiBsar  ;  and  if 
any,  in  that  eas\-  and  active  way,  have  done 
so  nobly  as  to  deserve  that  name,  yet  in  the 
passive  and  more  terril)le  piece  these  have 
surpassed,  and  in  a  more  heroical  way,  may 
claim  the  honour  of  that  title.  It  is  not  in 
the  power  of  every  honest  faith  to  proceed 
thus  far,  or  pass  to  heaven  through  the 
flames  ;  every  one  hath  it  not  in  that  full 
measure,  or  in  so  audacious  and  resolute  a 
temper,  as  to  endure  those  terrible  tests  and 
trials  ;  who,  notwithstanding,  in  a  peaceable 
way  do  truly  adore  their  Saviour,  and  have  (no 
d<)ul)t)  a  faith  accqHable  in  the  eyes  of  God. 
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2G.  Now,  as  all  that  die  in  tlie  war  are  not 
termed  soldiers,  so  neither  can  I  projjerly 
term  all  those  that  suffer  in  matters  of 
religion,  martyrs.    The  council  of  Constance 
condemns  John  Huss  for  a  heretic:  the 
stories  of  Iris  own  party  style  him  a  martyr. 
He  must  needs  offend  the  divinity  of  both, 
that  says  he  was  neither  the  one  nor  the 
other.     There    are    many  (questionless) 
canonized   on   earth,  that   shall  never  be 
saints  in  heaven  ;  and  have  their  names  in 
histories  and  raartyrologies,  who  in  the  eyes 
of  God  are  not  so  pei-fect  martyrs,  as  was 
that  wise  heathen,  Socrates,  that  suffered  on 
a  fundamental  point  of  religion,  tlie  unitv  of 
God.    I  have  often  pitied  the  miserable 
bishop  that  suffered  in  the  cause  of  anti- 
podes, yet  cannot  choose  but  accuse  him  of 
as  much  madness,  for  exposing  his  living  on 
such  a  trifle,  as  those  of  ignorance  and  follv, 
that  condemned  him.    I  tliiuk  my  conscience 
will  not  give  me  the  lie,  if  I  say  there  are  not 
many  extant  that  in  a  noble  way  fear  the 
face  of  death  less  than  myself ;  yet  from  the 
moral  duty  I  owe  to  the  commandment  of 
God,  and  the  natural  respects  that  I  tender 
unto  the  conservation  of  my  essence  and 
being,  I  would  not  perish  upon  a  ceremony, 
politic  points,  or  indifferency.     Xor  is  my 
belief  of  that  untractable  temper,  as  not  to 
bow  at  their  obstacles,  or  connive  at  matters 
wlierein  there  are  not  manifest  impieties. 
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The  leaven,  therefore,  and  ferment  of  all, 
not  only  civil,  but  religious  actions,  is 
wisdom  ;  without  which,  to  commit  ourselves 
to  the  flames  is  homicide,  and  (I  fear)  but  to. 
pass  through  one  fire  into  another. 

-'7.  That  miracles  are  ceased,  I  can  neither 
prove,  nor  absolutelj'  den\-,  much  less  define 
the  time  and  period  of  their  cessation.  That 
they  survived  Christ,  is  manifest  upon  the 
record  of  Scripture :  that  tliej'  outlived  the 
apostles  also,  and  were  revived  at  the  con- 
version of  nations,  many  years  after,  we 
camiot  deny  ;  if  we  shall  not  question  those 
writers  whose  testimonies  we  do  not  con- 
trovert, in  points  that  make  for  our  own 
opinions ;  therefore  that  may  have  some 
truth  in  it  that  is  reported  by  the  Jesuits  of 
their  miracles  in  the  Indies :  I  could  wish  it 
were  true,  or  had  any  other  testimony  than 
their  own  pens.  They  may  easily  believe 
those  miracles  abroad,  who  daily  conceive  a 
greater  at  home,  the  transmutation  of  those 
visible  elements  into  the  body  and  blood  of 
our  Saviour.  For  the  conversion  of  water 
into  wine,  which  he  wrought  in  Cana,  or 
what  the  devil  would  have  had  him  do  in  the 
wilderness,  of  stones  into  bread,  compared 
to  this,  will  scarce  deserve  the  name  of  a 
miracle.  Though  indeed,  to  speak  properly, 
there  is  not  one  miracle  greater  than  another, 
they  being  the  extraordinary  effects  of  the 
hand  of  God,  to  which  all  things  are  of  an 
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equal  facility- ;  and  to  create  the  woi  lil  as 
easy  as  one  single  creature.  For  this  is  also 
a  miracle,  not  only  to  produce  effects  against, 
or  above  nature,  but  before  natuie  ;  and  to 
create  nature  as  great  a  miracle  as  to  con- 
tradict, or  transcend  her.  AVe  do  too 
narrowly  define  the  power  of  God,  restrain- 
ing it  to  our  capacities.  I  hold  that  God  can 
do  all  things  ;  how  he  should  work  contradic- 
tions I  do  not  understand,  yet  dare  not 
therefore  deny.  I  cannot  see  why  the  angel 
of  God  should  (juestion  Esdras  to  recall 
the  time  past,  if  it  were  beyond  his  own 
power  ;  or  that  God  should  jiose  mortality  in 
that  which  he  was  not  able  to  perform  him- 
self. I  will  not  saj'  God  cannot,  but  he  will 
not  perform  many  things,  which  we  plainly 
affirm  he  cannot :  this  I  am  sure  is  the 
maunerliest  proposition,  wherein,  notwith- 
standing, I  hold  no  para<lox.  For  strictly 
his  power  is  the  same  with  his  will,  and  they 
both  with  all  the  rest  do  make  but  one 
God. 

'2S.  Therefore,  that  miracles  have  been,  I 
do  believe  ;  that  they  may  yet  be  wrought 
by  the  living,  I  do  not  deny  :  but  have  no 
confidence  in  those  which  are  fathered  on 
the  dead ;  and  this  hath  ever  made  me 
suspect  the  efKcacj'  of  relics,  to  examine  the 
bones,  question  the  habits  and  appurtenances 
of  saints,  and  even  of  Christ  himself.  I 
cannot  conceive  why  the  cross  that  Helena 
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found,  and  whereon  Christ  himself  died, 
shouhl  have  power  to  restore  others  unto 
life.  I  excuse  not  Constantine  from  a  fall 
off  his  horse,  or  a  mischief  from  his  enemies, 
upon  the  wearing  those  nails  on  his  bridle, 
which  our  Saviour  bore  upon  the  cross  in  his 
hands.  I  compute  among  pii'^  fr'tiides,  nor 
many  degrees  before  consecrated  swords  and 
roses,  that  which  Baldwin,  king  of  .Jerusalem, 
returned  the  Genoese  for  their  cost  and  pains 
in  his  war,  to  wit,  the  ashes  of  .John  the 
Baptist.  Those  that  hold  the  sanctity  of 
their  souls  doth  leave  behind  a  tincture  and 
sacred  faculty  on  their  bodies,  speak 
naturally  of  miracles,  and  do  not  solve  the 
doubt.  Now  one  reason  I  tender  so  little 
devotion  unto  relics  is,  I  think,  the  slender 
and  doubtful  respect  I  have  always  held  unto 
antiquities.  For  that  indeed  which  I  admire 
is  far  before  anti([uity,  that  i.s,  eternitj',  and 
that  is  Ciod  himself ;  who,  though  he  be 
styled  the  Ancient  of  Days,  cannot  receive 
the  adjunct  of  antiquit}-,  who  was  before  the 
world,  and  shall  be  after  it,  yet  is  not  older 
than  it ;  for  in  his  3'ears  there  is  no  climacter  ; 
hi.s  duration  is  eternit}-  and  far  more 
venerable  than  antiquity. 

20.  But  above  all  things  I  wonder  how  the 
curiosity  of  wiser  heads  could  pass  that 
great  and  indisputable  miracle,  the  cessation 
of  oracles  :  and  in  what  swoon  their  reasons 
lay,  to  content  themselves,  and  sit  down 
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with  sucli  a  far-fetcheil,  and  lidiculoiis 
reason  as  riutarch  allegetli  for  it.  The 
Jews  tliat  can  believe  the  su|)ernatural 
solstice  of  the  sun  in  the  days  of  Joshua, 
have  yet  the  impudence  to  deny  the  eclipse, 
which  every  pagan  confessed,  at  his  death  : 
but  for  tliis,  it  is  evident  beyond  all  con- 
tradiction, the  devil  himself  confessed  it  in 
his  oracle  to  Augustus.  Certainly  it  is  not  a 
warrantable  curiosity  to  e.xamine  the  verity 
of  Scripture  by  the  concordance  of  human 
history,  or  seek  to  confirm  the  chronicle  of 
Hester  or  Daniel,  ))y  the  authority  of 
Megasthenes  or  Herodotus.  I  confess  I 
have  had  an  unhajjpy  curiosity  this  way.  till 
I  laughed  m3-self  out  of  it  with  a  piece  of 
Justin,  where  he  delivers  that  the  children 
of  Israel,  for  being  scabbed,  were  banished 
out  of  Egypt.  And  truly,  since  I  have 
understood  the  occurrences  of  the  world,  and 
know  in  what  counterfeit  shajfes  and  deceit- 
ful vizards  times  present  represent  on  the 
stage  things  past,  I  do  believe  tliem  little 
more  than  things  to  come.  Some  have  been 
of  my  opinion,  and  endeavoured  to  write  the 
history  of  their  own  lives  ;  wherein  Moses 
hath  outgone  them  all,  and  left  not  only  the 
story  of  his  life,  but  as  some  will  have  it,  of 
his  death  also.  This  is  not  so,  as  the 
chapters  of  Deuteronomy,  in  which  the 
death  of  Moses  is  described,  are  obviously 
an  appendix  by  another  writer. 
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30.  It  is  a  riddle  to  me,  liow  this  story 
of  oracles  liath  not  wormed  out  of  the  world 
that  doubtful  conceit  of  spirits  and  witches  ; 
how  so  many  learned  heads  should  so  far 
forget  their  metaphysics,  and  destroy  the 
ladder  and  scale  of  creatvu-es,  as  to  question 
the  existence  of  spirits  :  for  my  part,  I  have 
ever  believed,  aiul  do  now  know,  that  there 
are  witches.  Thej*  that  doubt  of  these,  do 
not  only  deny  them,  but  spirits  ;  and  are 
obliquelj',  and  upon  consequence  a  sort,  not 
of  infidels,  Init  atheists.  Those  that,  to  con- 
fute their  incredulity,  desire  to  see  appari- 
tions, sliall  questionless  never  behold  ctny, 
nor  have  the  power  to  be  so  much  as  witches. 
The  devil  hath  them  already  in  a  heres}' 
as  capital  as  witchcraft;  and  to  appear  to 
them,  were  but  to  convert  them.  Of  all  the 
delusions  wherewith  he  deceives  mortalitj', 
there  is  not  any  that  puzzleth  me  more  than 
the  legerdemain  of  changelings.  I  do  not 
credit  those  transformations  of  reasonable 
creatures  into  beasts,  or  that  the  devil  hath 
a  power  to  transpeciate  a  man  into  a  horse, 
who  tempted  Christ,  (as  a  trial  of  his 
divinity,)  to  convert  hut  stones  into  bread. 
I  could  believe  that  spirits  use  with  man  the 
act  of  carnality,  and  that  in  both  sexes  : 
I  conceive  they  may  assume,  steal,  or  con- 
trive a  body,  wherein  there  may  be  action 
enough  to  content  decrepit  lust,  or  passion 
to  satisfy  more  active  veneries  ;  yet  in  ijoth, 
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without  a  jjossibility  of  geiieiiition  :  ami 
therefore  that  opinion  tliat  Antichrist  .shouhl 
be  born  of  the  tribe  of  Dan,  by  conjunction 
with  the  devil,  is  riiliculou.s,  and  a  conceit 
fitter  for  a  rabbin  tlian  a  Cliristian.  I  liohl 
that  the  devil  doth  really  possess  some  men, 
the  si)irit  of  melancholy  others,  the  spirit  of 
delusion  others  ;  that  as  the  devil  is  concealed 
and  denied  by  some,  so  God  and  good  angels 
are  pretended  by  others,  whereof  the  late 
defection  of  the  maicl  of  Germany  hath  left 
a  j)regiiant  example. 

'M.  Again,  I  believe  that  all  that  use 
sorceries,  incantations,  and  spells  are  not 
witches,  or,  as  we  term  them,  magicians  :  I 
conceive  there  is  a  traditional  magic,  not 
learned  immediately  from  the  devil,  but  at 
second-hand  from  his  scholars,  who  having 
once  the  secret  betrayed,  are  able,  and  do 
emiMricallj-  practise  without  his  advice,  they 
proceeding  upon  the  principles  of  nature ; 
where  actives  aptly  conjoined  to  disposed 
passives,  will  under  an_v  master  jnoduce  their 
effects.  Thus  I  think  at  first  a  part  of 
philosophy  was  witchcraft,  which  lieing 
afterward  derived  to  one  another,  proved 
but  philosophy,  and  was  indeed  no  more  but 
the  honest  effects  of  nature.  AVhat  invented 
hy  us  is  philosophy,  learned  from  him  is 
magic.  We  do  surely  owe  the  discovery  of 
manj"  secrets,  to  the  discovery  of  good  and 
bad  angels.    I  could  never  jiass  that  sentence 
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of  raracelsus,  without  an  asterisk,  or  anuota- 
tioii  ;  AKCcndcns  constdlaUnii  inulUt  rcvclat, 
qiiari-  ntihiis  iiiai/unlia  naturce,  i.e.  opera 
/hi.  I  do  think  that  many  mj-steries 
ascribed  to  our  own  inventions,  have  been  the 
courteous  revehations  of  spirits ;  for  those 
noble  essences  in  heaven,  bear  a  friendly 
regard  unto  their  fellow-nature  on  earth  ; 
and  therefore  believe  that  those  many  pro- 
digies and  ominous  prognostics,  which  fore- 
run the  ruins  of  states,  princes,  and  private 
persons,  are  the  charitable  premonitions  of 
good  angels,  wliich  moie  careless  inquiries 
term  but  the  effects  of  chance  and  nature. 

.32.  Now,  besides  these  particular  and 
divided  spirits,  there  may  be  (for  aught  I 
know)  an  universal  and  common  spirit  to  the 
whole  world.  It  was  the  opinion  of  Plato, 
and  it  is  yet  of  the  Hermetical  philosophers  : 
if  there  be  a  common  nature  that  luiites  and 
ties  the  scattered  and  divided  individuals 
into  one  species,  why  mny  there  not  be  one 
that  unites  them  all?  However,  lam  sure 
there  is  a  common  spirit  that  plays  within 
us,  yet  makes  no  part  in  us  ;  and  that  is  the 
S|)irit  of  God,  the  fire  and  scintillation  of 
that  noble  and  mighty  essence,  which  is  the 
life  and  radical  heat  of  spirits,  and  those 
essences  that  know  not  the  virtue  of  the 
sun,  a  fire  quite  contrary  to  the  fire  of  hell. 
This  is  that  gentle  heat  that  brooded  on  the 
waters,  and  in  six  days  hatched  the  world ; 
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this  is  that  irradiation  that  disptls  the  mists 
of  hell,  the  clouds  of  horror,  fear,  sorrow, 
despair  ;  and  jn-eserves  the  region  of  the 
mind  in  serenit_y.  Whatsoever  feels  not 
the  warm  gale  and  gentle  ventilation  of  this 
spirit,  (though  I  feel  his  pulse,)  I  dare  not 
saj'  he  lives  ;  for  truly  without  this,  to  me 
there  is  no  heat  under  the  trojiic  :  nor  any 
light,  though  I  dwelt  in  the  liody  of  the 
sun. 

As  when  the  labouring  sun  hath  w  rought  lii.s  track 

Up  to  the  top  of  lofty  Cancer's  back, 

The  icy  ocean  cracks,  the  frozen  pole, 

Thaws  with  the  heat  of  the  celestial  coal ; 

So  when  thy  absent  beams  begin  t'iinpart 

Again  a  solstice  on  my  frozen  heart. 

My  winter 's  o'er,  my  drooping  spirits  sing. 

And  every  part  revives  into  a  spring. 

But  if  thy  quick'ning  beams  awhile  decline, 

.\ncl  with  their  light  bless  not  this  orb  of  mine, 

A  chilly  frost  surpriselh  every  member. 

And  in  the  midst  of  June  I  feel  December. 

O  how  this  earthly  temper  doth  debase 

The  noble  soul,  in  this  her  humble  place  ! 

Whose  wingy  nature  ever  doth  aspire 

To  reach  that  place  whence  fir.st  it  took  its  fire. 

These  flames  I  feel,  which  in  my  heart  do  dwell. 

Are  not  thy  beams,  but  take  their  fire  from  hell. 

O  quench  them  all,  and  let  thy  light  divine, 

Ke  as  the  sun  to  this  poor  orb  of  mine  : 

And  to  thy  sacred  spirit  convert  those  fires. 

Whose  earthly  fvunes  choke  my  devout  aspires. 

33.  Therefore,  for  spirits,  I  am  so  far  from 
deuying  their  e.xistence,  that  I  could  easily 


RELIC.  10  JIEDICI 


57 


believe,  that  not  only  whole  countries,  but 
particular  persons  have  their  tutelary  and 
guardian  angels :  it  is  not  a  new  opinion  of 
the  church  of  Rome,  but  an  old  one  of 
Pythagoras  and  Plato  ;  there  is  no  heresy  in 
it,  and  if  not  manifestly  defined  in  Scripture, 
yet  is  an  opinion  of  a  good  and  wholesome 
use  in  the  course  and  actions  of  a  man's  life, 
and  would  serve  as  an  hypothesis  to  solve 
many  doubts,  whereof  common  philosophy 
affordeth  no  solution.  Now,  if  you  <lemand 
my  opinion  and  metaphysics  of  their  natures, 
I  confess  them  very  shallow,  most  of  them  in 
a  negative  way,  like  that  of  God  ;  or  in  a 
comparative,  l)etween  ourselves  and  fellow- 
creatures  ;  for  there  is  in  this  iniiverse  a 
stair,  or  manifest  scale  of  creatures,  rising 
not  disorderly,  or  in  confusion,  l)ut  with  a 
comely  method  and  proportion.  Between 
creatures  of  mere  existence  and  things  of 
life,  there  is  a  large  dispro|)ortion  of  nature  ; 
between  i)lants  and  animals  and  creatures  of 
sense,  a  wider  difference  :  between  them  and 
man,  a  far  greater :  and  if  the  proportion 
hold  on,  between  man  and  angels  there 
should  be  yet  a  greater.  We  do  not  com- 
prehend their  natures,  who  retain  the  first 
definition  of  Porphyry,  and  distinguish  them 
from  ourselves  by  immortality  ;  for  before 
his  fall,  it  is  thought  man  also  was  immortal  ; 
yet  must  wo  needs  affirm  that  he  had  a 
different  essence  from  the  angels ;  having 
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therefore  no  certain  kiio\vle(l;^e  of  their 
natuies,  it  is  no  Ijail  method  of  tlie  schools, 
wliatsoever  perfection  we  find  oljseurelv  in 
ourselves,  in  a  more  comjilete  and  absolute 
way  to  ascribe  unto  them.  I  believe  tiiev 
have  an  extem))onirv  knowledge,  and  upon 
the  first  motion  of  their  reason  do  what  we 
cannot  without  study  or  delil)eration  ;  that 
they  know  things  by  their  forms,  and  define 
b}'  sjiecifical  difference  wliat  we  describe  by 
accidents  and  jjroperties ;  and  therefore 
probabilities  to  us  ma}"  be  demonstrations 
unto  them :  that  they  have  knowledge  not 
only  of  the  specifical,  ljut  numerical  forms 
of  individuals,  and  understand  by  what 
reserved  difference  each  single  hypostasis 
(besides  the  relation  to  its  species)  becomes 
its  numerical  self.  That  as  the  soul  hath 
power  to  move  tlie  body  it  informs,  so  there 
is  a  faculty  to  move  any,  though  inform 
none  ;  ours  upon  restraint  of  time,  place,  and 
distance  ;  but  that  invisible  hand  that  con- 
veyed Habakkuk  to  the  lions'  den,  or  Philip 
to  Azotos,  infringeth  this  rule,  and  hath  a 
secret  conveyance,  wherewith  mortality  is 
not  acquainted.  If  they  have  that  intuitive 
knowledge,  whereby  as  in  reflection  they 
behold  the  thoughts  of  one  another,  I  can- 
not peremptorily  deny  but  they  know  a  great 
part  of  ours.  They  that  to  refute  the 
invocation  of  saints,  have  denied  that  they 
have  any  knowledge  of  our  affairs  below, 
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have  ]iioceeded  too  far,  and  must  iiardon 
my  opinion,  till  I  can  thoroughlj-  answer 
that  piece  of  Sci-ipture,  'At  the  conversion  of 
a  sinner  the  angels  in  heaven  rejoice.'  1 
cannot  with  those  in  that  great  Father 
securely  interpret  the  work  of  the  first  day, 
,li(tt  /ti.i\  to  the  creation  of  angels,  though  I 
confess  there  is  not  any  creature  that  hath 
so  near  a  glimpse  of  their  nature,  as  light  in 
the  sun  and  elements.  AVc  style  it  a  bare 
accident,  but  where  it  subsists  alone  it  is  a 
spiritual  substance,  and  may  be  an  angel : 
in  In'ief,  conceive  light  invisible,  and  that  is 
a  sj)irit. 

'  See,  through  this  air,  this  ocean,  and  this  earth, 
All  matter  quick,  and  bursting  into  birth. 
Above,  how  high  progressive  life  may  go  ! 
.\round,  how  wide,  how  deep  extend  below  ! 
Vast  chain  of  being,  which  from  God  began. 
Nature's  ethereal,  himian  angel,  man. 
Beast,  bird,  fish,  insect,  what  no  eye  can  see. 
No  glass  can  reach  ;  from  infinite  to  thee, 
From  thee  to  nothing.' 

Poi'E,  Essay  on  Man. 

34.  These  are  certainly  the  magisterial 
and  masterpieces  of  the  Creator,  the  flower, 
or  (as  we  may  say)  the  best  part  of  nothing, 
actually  existing,  what  we  are  but  in  hopes, 
and  ])robability  ;  we  are  only  that 
amphil)ious  piece  between  a  corporeal 
and  spiritual  essence,  that  middle  form 
that  links  those  two  together,  and  makes 
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gooil  the  method  of  floil  and  nature,  that 
junips  not  from  extremes,  lj\it  unites  tlie 
incompatible  distances  by  some  middle  and 
particiiiating  natures.  Tliat  we  are  the 
breath  and  similitude  of  Cod,  it  is  indisput- 
able, and  upon  record  of  holy  Scrijiture  ;  but 
to  call  ourselves  a  microcosm,  or  little  world, 
I  thought  it  ouly  a  jileasant  trope  of  rhetoric, 
till  my  near  judgment  and  second  thoughts 
told  me  there  was  a  real  truth  therein  :  for 
first  we  are  a  rude  mass,  and  in  the  rank  of 
creatures,  which  only  are,  and  have  a  dull 
kind  of  Ijeing  not  yet  privileged  with  life,  or 
jjreferred  to  sense  or  reason  ;  next  we  live 
the  life  of  plants,  the  life  of  animals,  the 
life  of  men,  and  at  last  the  life  of  sjiii  its, 
running  in  one  mysterious  nature  those 
five  kinds  of  existences,  which  comprehend 
the  creatures  not  only  of  the  world,  but  of 
the  universe  ;  thus  is  man  that  great  and 
true  amphibium,  whose  nature  is  disposed  to 
live  not  only  like  other  creatures  in  divers 
elements,  Init  in  divided  and  distinguished 
worlds  :  for  thougli  there  be  Init  one  to  sense, 
there  are  two  to  reason  :  the  one  visible,  the 
other  invisible,  whereof  Moses  seems  to 
have  left  description,  and  of  the  other  so- 
ob.scurely,  that  some  parts  thereof  arc  yet  in 
controversy.  And  truly  for  the  first  chapters 
of  Genesis,  I  must  confess  a  great  deal  of 
obscurity  ;  though  divines  have  to  the  power 
of  human  reason  endeavoured  to  make  go  in 
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a  literal  nieauing,  yet  all  those  allegorical 
interpretations  are  also  probable,  and  jier- 
haps  the  mystical  method  of  Jloses,  bred 
up  in  the  hieroglyphical  schools  of  the 
Egy|)tians. 

'All  are  but  parts  of  one  stupendous  whole, 
Whose  body  nature  is,  and  (_>od  the  soul.' 

35.  Now,  for  that  immaterial  world,  me- 
thinks  we  need  not  wander  so  far  as  beyond 
the  first  moveable  ;  for  even  in  this  material 
fabric  the  spirits  walk  as  freely  exempt  from 
the  affection  of  time,  place,  and  motion,  a.si 
beyond  the  extremest  circumference.  Do 
but  extract  from  the  corpulency  of  bodies,  or 
resolve  things  bej-ond  their  first  matter,  and 
you  discover  the  habitation  of  angels  ;  which 
if  I  call  the  ubiquitarv  and  omnipresent 
essence  of  God,  I  hope  I  shall  not  offend 
divinity  :  for  before  the  creation  of  the  world 
God  was  really  all  things.  For  the  angels 
he  created  no  new  world,  or  determinate 
mansion,  and  therefore  the_y  are  ever^'where 
where  is  his  essence,  and  do  live  at  a  distance 
even  in  himself.  That  God  made  all  things 
for  man,  is  in  some  sense  true,  yet  not  so  far 
as  to  subordinate  the  creation  of  those  purer 
creatures  unto  ours,  though  as  ministering 
spirits  they  do,  and  are  willing  to  fulfil  the 
will  of  God  in  these  lower  and  sublunary 
affairs  of  man.  God  made  all  things  for 
himself,  and  it  is  impossible  he  should  make 
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them  for  any  other  end  than  his  own  glory  ; 
it  is  all  he  can  receive,  and  all  that  is  without 
hiniself :  for  honour  being  an  external 
adjunct,  and  in  the  honourer  rather  than 
in  the  person  honoured,  it  was  necessary  to 
make  a  creature  from  wiiom  he  might  receive 
his  homage,  and  that  is.  in  the  other  world, 
angels ;  in  this,  man :  which  when  we 
neglect,  we  forget  the  very  end  of  our 
creation,  and  may  justly  provoke  God,  not 
only  to  rejjent  that  he  hath  made  the  world, 
but  that  he  hath  sworn  he  would  not  destroy 
it.  That  there  is  but  one  world  is  a  con- 
clusion of  faith.  Aristotle,  with  all  his 
philosophy,  hath  not  been  able  to  j)rove 
it,  and,  as  weakly,  that  the  world  was 
eternal.  'And  the  earth  was  without  form 
and  void.' 

'  The  woinlj  of  nature, 
.■\nd  perhaps  her  gr.'ivel' — Milicn. 

That  dispute  much  troubled  the  pen  of  the 
philosophers,  but  Moses  decided  that  ques- 
tion, and  all  is  salved  with  the  new  term  of 
a  creation,  that  is,  a  production  of  something 
out  of  nothing;  and  what  is  that?  AVliat- 
soever  is  opposite  to  something ;  or  more 
exactly,  that  which  is  truly  contrary  unto 
God.  For  he  only  is,  all  others  have  an 
existence  with  dependency,  and  are  some- 
time but  hy  a  distinction  :  and  herein  is 
Divinity  conformant  unto  philosophy,  and 
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generation  not  only  fonntled  on  contrarieties, 
hut  also  creation  ;  God  being  all  things,  is 
contrary  unto  nothing,  out  of  which  were 
made  all  things,  and  so  nothing  became 
something,  and  onineit_y  informed  nullity 
into  an  essence. 

30.  The  whole  creation  is  a  mystery,  and 
])articularly  that  of  man.  At  the  blast  of 
His  mouth  were  the  rest  of  the  creatures 
made,  and  at  His  bare  word  they  started  out 
of  nothing  :  but  in  the  frame  of  man  (as  the 
text  describes  it, )  he  jilayed  the  sensible 
operator,  and  seemed  not  so  much  to  create, 
as  make  him.  "When  he  had  separated  the 
materials  of  other  creatures,  there  con- 
sequently resulted  a  form  and  soul ;  but 
having  raised  the  walls  of  man,  he  was 
driven  to  a  second  and  harder  creation  of  a 
substance  like  himself,  an  incorruptible  and 
immortal  soul.  For  these  two  affections  we 
have  the  philosophy  and  opinion  of  the 
heathens,  the  flat  affirmative  of  Plato,  and 
not  a  negative  from  Aristotle.  There  is 
another  scruple  cast  in  I)}-  Divinity  (concern- 
ing its  production)  much  disinited  in  the 
C4erman  auditories,  and  with  that  indiffer- 
ency  and  equality  of  argument",  as  leave  the 
controversy  undetermined.  I  am  not  of 
Paracelsus's  mind,  that  Ijoldly  delivers  a 
receipt  to  make  a  man  ivithout  conjunction  ; 
yet  cannot  but  wonder  at  the  multitude  of 
heads  that  do  deny  traduction,  having  no 
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other  argument  to  confirm  tlicir  belief,  than 
that  rhetorical  sentence,  and  antimetatliesis 
of  Augustine,  Crcando  infinidilur,  inftind- 
cndo  crcatur.  Either  opinion  will  consist 
well  enough  with  religion ;  yet  I  should 
rather  incline  to  tliis.  did  not  one  objection 
haunt  me,  not  wrung  from  speculations  and 
subtleties,  but  from  common  sense  and 
observation  ;  not  i)icked  from  the  leaves  of 
any  author,  but  bi'ed  amongst  the  weeds  and 
tares  of  mine  own  brain.  And  this  is  a  con- 
clusion from  the  equivocal  and  monstrous 
productions  in  the  copulation  of  a  man  with 
a  beast ;  for  if  the  soul  of  man  Ije  not  trans- 
mitted, and  transfused  in  the  seed  of  the 
parents,  why  are  not  those  productions 
merely-  beasts,  but  have  also  an  imjiression 
and  tincture  of  reason  in  as  high  a  measure, 
as  it  can  evidence  itself  in  those  improper 
organs  ?  Nor  truly  can  I  peremptorily  deny, 
that  the  soul  in  this,  her  s\djlunar_v  estate,  is 
wholl}',  anil  in  all  acceptions  inorganical  ; 
but  that,  for  the  performance  of  her  ordinary 
actions,  there  is  recpiired  not  only  a  symme- 
try and  proper  disposition  of  organs,  Init  a 
crasis  and  temper  corresjjondent  to  its  opera- 
tions. Yet  is  not  this  mass  of  flesh  and 
visible  structure  the  instrument  and  proper 
corjjs  of  the  soul,  but  rather  of  sense,  and 
that  the  hand  of  reason.  In  our  study  of 
anatomy  there  is  a  mass  of  mysterious 
philosophy,  and  such  as  reduced  the  very 
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heathens  to  divinity  ;  yet  amongst  all  those 
rare  discourses,  and  curious  pieces  I  find  in 
the  fabric  of  n)an,  I  do  not  so  much  content 
myself,  as  in  that  I  find  not  there  is  no  organ 
or  instrument  fur  the  rational  soul :  for  in 
the  brain,  which  we  term  the  seat  of  reason, 
there  is  not  any  thing  of  moment  more  than 
I  can  discover  in  the  cranium  of  a  beast :  and 
this  is  a  sensible  and  no  inconsiderable 
argument  of  the  inorganity  of  the  soul,  at 
least  in  that  sense  we  usually  so  conceive  it. 
Thus  we  are  men,  and  we  know  not  how; 
there  is  something  in  us  that  can  be  without 
us,  and  will  be  after  us,  though  it  is  strange 
that  it  hath  no  history  what  it  was  before 
us.  nor  cannot  tell  how  it  entered  in  us. 

;!7.  Now,  for  tliese  walls  of  flesh,  wherein 
tlie  soul  doth  seem  to  be  immured,  before 
the  resurrection,  it  is  nothing  but  an 
elemental  composition,  and  a  fabric  that 
must  fall  to  ashes.  'All  flesh  is  grass,'  is 
not  onlymetaphoricallj-  but  literally  true  ;  for 
all  those  creatures  we  behold,  are  but  the 
herbs  of  tlie  field,  digested  into  flesh  in  them, 
or  more  remotely  carnified  in  ourselves. 
Nay,  further,  we  are  what  we  all  abhor, 
anthroi)ophagi  and  cannibals,  devourers  not 
only  of  men,  but  of  ourselves  ;  and  that 
not  in  an  allegory,  but  a  positive  truth  :  for 
all  this  mass  of  flesh  which  we  behold  came 
in  at  our  mouths  ;  this  frame  we  look  upon 
hath  been  ti))on  our  trenchers ;  iu  brief,  we 
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have  tlevoiiru<l  ourselves.  'A  very  quaint, 
but  .striking  and  true  remark,'  .says  Mr.  J.  A. 
St.  John.  I  cannot  believe  the  wi.sdom  of 
Pythagoras  did  ever  ])ositively,  and  in  a 
literal  sense,  affirm  his  metem])sycho.sis,  or 
impossible  transmigration  of  the  souls  of 
men  into  beasts.  Of  all  the  metamorphoses, 
or  transmigrations,  I  believe  only  one,  that 
is  of  Lot's  wife  ;  for  that  of  Nebuchadnezzar 
proceeded  not  so  far  ;  in  all  others  I  conceive 
there  is  no  further  verity  tlian  is  contained 
in  their  implicit  sense  and  morality.  I 
believe  that  the  whole  frame  of  a  beast  doth 
perish,  and  is  left  in  the  same  state  after 
death  as  before  it  was  materialled  unto  life  ; 
that  the  souls  of  men  know  neither  contrary 
uor  corruption  ;  that  they  subsist  beyond  the 
body,  and  outlive  death  b}'  the  jjrivilege  of 
their  proper  natures,  and  witliout  a  miracle  ; 
that  the  souls  of  the  faithful,  as  they  leave 
earth,  take  possession  of  heaven  ;  that  those 
api)aritions  and  ghosts  of  departed  persons 
are  not  the  wandering  souls  of  men,  but  the 
unqinet  walks  of  devils,  prompting  and 
suggesting  us  unto  mischief,  Idood.  and 
villany,  instilling  and  stealing  into  our 
hearts;  that  the  blessed  spirits  are  not  at 
rest  in  their  graves,  but  wander  solicitous  of 
the  affairs  of  the  world ;  but  that  those 
phantasms  appear  often,  and  do  frequent 
cemeteries,  charnel-houses,  and  churches,  it 
is  because  tliose  are  the  dormitories  of  the 
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dead,  where  the  devil,  like  an  insolent 
champion,  beholds  with  i)i'ide  the  spoils  and 
tiophies  of  his  victory  over  Adam. 

38.  This  is  that  dismal  conquest  we  all 
deplore,  that  makes  us  so  often  cry,  O  Adam, 
ipikl  fee  id  i?  I  thank  God  I  have  not  those 
strait  ligaments,  or  narrow  obligations  to  the 
world,  as  to  dote  on  life,  or  be  convulsed  and 
tremble  at  the  name  of  death.  Not  that  I 
am  insensible  of  the  dread  and  horror  there- 
of, or  by  raking  into  the  bowels  of  the 
deceased,  continual  sight  of  anatomies, 
skeletons,  or  cadaverous  relics,  like  vespilloes, 
or  grave-makers,  I  am  become  stupid,  or 
have  forgot  the  apprehension  of  mortality  ; 
but  that  marshalling  all  the  horrors,  and 
contemplating  the  extremities  thereof,  I  find 
not  anything  therein  able  to  daunt  the 
courage  of  a  man,  much  less  a  well-resolved 
Christian.  And  therefore  am  not  angry  at 
the  error  of  our  first  parents,  or  unwilling  to 
bear  a  part  of  this  common  fate,  and  like  the 
best  of  them  to  die,  that  is,  to  cease  to 
breathe,  to  take  a  farewell  of  the  elements, 
to  be  a  kind  of  nothing  for  a  moment,  to  be 
within  one  instant  of  a  spirit.  When  I  take 
a  full  view  and  circle  of  mj-self,  without  this 
rea.sonable  moderator  and  equal  piece  of 
justice,  death,  I  do  conceive  m3-self  the 
miserablest  person  extant.  Were  there  not 
another  life  that  I  hope  for,  all  the  vanities 
of  this  world  should  not  entreat  a  moment's 
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Iu'eatli  for  me;  could  the  devil  work  ijiv 
belief  to  imagine  I  could  never  die,  I  would 
not  outlive  that  very  thought  ;  I  have  so 
abject  a  conceit  of  this  common  way  of  exist- 
ence, this  retaining  to  the  sun  and  elements, 
I  cannot  think  this  is  to  be  a  man,  or  to  live 
according  to  the  dignity  of  hurnanit}-.  In 
expectation  of  a  better,  I  can  with  patience 
embrace  this  life,  yet  in  my  Ijest  meditations 
do  often  desire  death.  I  honour  any  man 
that  contemns  it,  nor  can  I  highly  love  any 
that  is  afraid  of  it :  this  makes  me  naturally 
love  a  soldier,  and  honour  those  tattered  and 
contemptible  regiments,  that  will  die  at  the 
command  of  a  sergeant.  For  a  pagan  there 
ma}'  be  some  motives  to  be  in  love  with  life  ; 
Vnit  for  a  Christian  to  be  amazed  at  death,  I 
see  not  how  he  can  escajie  this  dilemma,  that 
he  is  too  sensible  of  tliis  life,  or  hopeless  of 
the  life  to  come. 

39.  Some  divines  count  Adam  thirty  years 
old  at  his  creation,  because  they  suppose 
iiim  created  in  the  jjerfect  age  and  stature  of 
man.  And  surely' we  are  all  out  of  the  com- 
putation of  our  age,  and  every  man  is  some 
months  ekler  than  he  bethinks  him  :  for  we 
live,  move,  have  a  being,  and  are  subject  to 
the  actions  of  the  elements,  and  the  malice 
of  diseases,  in  that  other  world,  the  truest 
microcosm,  the  womb  of  our  mother.  Tor 
besides  that  general  and  connnon  existence 
we  arc  conceived  to  hold  in  our  chaos,  and 
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whilst  we  sleep  within  the  bosom  of  our 
causes,  \vc  enjoy  a  being  and  life  in  three 
distinct  worhls,  wherein  we  receive  most 
manifest  gradnations.  In  that  obscure  world 
and  wonilj  of  our  mother,  our  time  is  short, 
couiputed  by  the  moon  ;  yet  longer  tlian  the 
days  of  many  creatures  that  l)chold  the  sun, 
ourselves  lieing  not  .vet  without  life,  sense, 
anil  reason  :  though  for  the  manifestation  of 
its  actions,  it  awaits  the  opportunity  of 
ol)jects,  and  seems  to  live  there  I)ut  in  its 
root  and  soul  of  vegetation.  Entering  after- 
wards upon  the  scene  of  the  world,  we  arise 
up  and  become  another  creature,  performing 
the  reasonable  actions  of  man,  and  obscurely 
manifesting  that  jjart  of  divinity  in  us,  but 
not  in  compliment  and  perfection  till  we 
have  once  more  cast  our  secondine,  that  is, 
tliis  slough  of  flesh,  and  are  delivered  into 
the  last  world,  that  is,  that  ineffable  place 
of  Paul,  that  proi)er  nbi  of  spirits.  The 
smattering  I  have  of  the  philosopher's  stone 
(which  is  something  more  than  the  perfect 
exaltation  of  gold)  hath  taught  me  a  great 
deal  of  divinity,  and  instructed  my  belief, 
how  that  immortal  spirit,  and  incorruptible 
substance  of  my  soul  may  lie  obscure,  and 
sleep  awhile  within  this  house  of  flesh. 
Those  strange  and  mystical  transmigrations 
that  I  have  observed  in  silk-worms,  turned 
my  philosopliy  into  divinity.  There  is  in 
these  works  of  nature,  which  seem  to  puzzle 
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reason,  something  divine,  and  liatli  nioic  in 
it  than  the  eye  of  a  common  spectator  doth 
discover. 

40.  I  am  naturally  liashful,  nor  hath  con- 
versation, age,  or  travel,  been  able  to  etfront 
or  enharden  me ;  yet  I  have  one  part  of 
modestj'  which  I  have  seldom  di.scovered  in 
another,  that  is,  (to  speak  truly,)  I  am  not  so 
much  afraid  of  death,  as  ashamed  thereof. 
It  is  the  very  disgrace  anil  ignominy  of  our 
natures,  that  in  a  moment  can  so  disfigure  us, 
that  our  nearest  friends,  wife  and  cliildren 
stand  afraid  and  start  at  us.  The  birds  and 
beasts  of  the  field,  that  before  in  a  natural 
fear  obe3-ed  us,  forgetting  all  allegiance, 
begin  to  i)re.y  upon  us.  This  very  conceit 
hath  in  a  tempest  disposed  and  left  me  will- 
ing to  be  swallowed  >ip  in  the  abyss  of 
waters ;  wherein  I  had  perished  unseen,  nn- 
pitied,  without  wondering  eyes,  tears  of  pity, 
lectures  of  mortality,  and  none  had  said 
Quantum  mutatus  <ih  iUo !  Not  that  I  am 
ashamed  of  the  anatomy  of  my  jiarts,  or  can 
accuse  nature  for  playing  tlie  bungler  in  any 
part  of  me,  or  my  own  vicious  life  for  con- 
tracting any  shameful  disease  ujion  me. 
whereby  I  might  not  call  myself  as  whole- 
some a  morsel  for  the  worms  as  any. 

'  He  who  h.ith  bent  him  o'er  the  de.id 
Ere  the  first  day  of  death  is  fled. 
The  first  dark  d.ny  of  nothingness, 
The  last  of  danger  and  distress. 
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(Before  Deony's  effacing  finsers 

Have  swept  the  lines  where  beauty  lingers,) 

And  marked  the  mild  angelic  air, 

The  rapture  of  repose  that 's  there  , 

And,  but  for  that  sad  shrouded  eye, 

That  fires  not,  wins  not,  weeps  not  now, 

And,  but  for  that  chill  changeless  brow— 

Yes  but  for  these,  and  these  alone. 

Some  moments,  aye,  one  treacherous  hour. 

He  -still  might  doubt  the  tyrant's  power.'— ByrON. 

41.  Some,  upon  the  courage  of  a  fruitful 
issup,  wherein,  as  in  the  truest  chrouicle, 
the}'  seem  to  outlive  themselve.s,  can  with 
greater  patience  away  with  death.  This 
conceit  and  counterfeit  subsisting  in  our 
progenies,  seems  to  be  a  mere  fallacy,  un- 
worthy the  desires  of  a  man,  that  can  but 
conceive  a  thought  of  the  next  world  ;  who, 
in  a  nobler  amliition  should  desire  to  live  in 
his  substance  in  heaven,  rather  than  his 
name  and  shadow  in  the  earth.    And  there- 
fore at  my  deatii  I  mean  to  take  a  total  adieu 
of  the  world,  not  caring  for  a  monument, 
history,   or  epitaph,  not  so  much  as  the 
memory  of  my  name  to  be  found  anywhere, 
but  in  the  universal  register  of  God.    I  am 
not  yet  so  cynical,  as  to  approve  the  testa- 
ment of  Diogenes,  nor  do  I  altogether  allow 
that  rhodomontade  of  Lucan  ; 

Co'lo  tcs'il"'',  1"'        f'll'ct  uniaiH ; — 

He  that  unburied  lies  wants  not  his  hearse. 
For  unto  him  a  tomb 's  the  universe  ; 
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l)iit  commend,  in  my  calmer  judgment,  those 
ingenuous  intentions  that  desire  to  sleep  by 
the  urns  of  their  fathers,  ami  strive  to  go  the 
nearest  way  unto  corrui)tion.  I  do  not  envy 
the  temper  of  crows  and  daws,  nor  the 
numerous  and  weary  days  of  our  fathers 
before  the  flood.  If  there  lie  any  tiuth  in 
astrology-,  I  may  outlive  a  jubilee.  As  yet  I 
have  not  seen  one  revohrtiou  of  Saturn,  nor 
hath  my  pulse  beat  tliirty  years ;  and  yet, 
excepting  one,  have  seen  the  ashes,  and  left 
under-ground,  all  the  kings  of  Europe  ;  have 
been  contemporary  to  three  emperors,  four 
grand  signors,  and  as  many  popes.  !\Iethinks 
I  have  outlived  myself,  and  begin  to  be  weary 
of  the  sun  :  I  have  shaken  hands  with  de- 
light. In  my  warm  blood  and  canicular 
days,  I  perceive  I  do  anticipate  the  vices  of 
age  ;  the  worlil  to  me  is  but  a  dream  or  mock 
show,  and  we  all  therein  but  pantaloons  and 
antics,  to  my  severer  contemplations. 

4'2.  It  is  not,  I  confess,  an  unlawful  prayer 
to  desire  to  surpass  the  days  of  our  Saviour, 
or  wish  to  outlive  that  age  wherein  he 
thought  fittest  to  die  ;  yet  if  (as  divinity 
affirms)  there  shall  be  no  grey  hairs  in 
heaven,  but  all  shall  rise  in  the  perfect  state 
of  men,  we  do  but  outlive  those  perfections 
in  this  world,  to  be  recalled  unto  thein  by  a 
greater  miracle  in  the  next,  and  run  on  here 
but  to  be  retrograde  hereafter.  AVere  there 
any  hopes  to  outlive  vice,  or  a  point  to  be 
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superannuated  from  sin,  it  were  wortliy  our 
knees  to  implore  the  days  of  Jlethuselah. 
But  age  doth  not  rectify,  but  incurvate  our 
natures,  turning  bad  disi)ositions  into  worser 
liabits,  and  (like  diseases)  bringing  on  incur- 
able vices  ;  for  every  da}-  as  we  grow  weaker 
in  age,  we  grow  stronger  in  sin  ;  and  the 
number  of  our  da^'s  doth  make  our  sins  in- 
numeral)le.  The  same  vice  committed  at 
sixteen,  is  not  the  same,  though  it  agrees  in 
all  other  circumstances,  as  at  fortj-,  but 
swells  and  doubles  from  that  circumstance 
of  our  ages,  wherein,  besides  the  constant 
and  inexcusable  habit  of  transgressing,  the 
maturity  of  our  judgment  cuts  off  pretence 
unto  excuse  or  pardon  ;  every  sin  the  oftener 
it  is  committed,  the  more  it  acquiretli  in  the 
quality  of  evil ;  as  it  succeeds  in  time,  so  it 
proceeds  in  degrees  of  badness ;  for  as  they 
proceed  they  ever  multiply,  and,  like  figures 
in  arithmetic,  the  last  stands  for  more  than 
all  that  went  before  it.  And  though  I  think 
no  man  can  live  well  once,  but  he  that  could 
live  twice,  yet  for  my  own  part  I  would  not 
live  over  m_v  hours  past,  or  Ijegin  again  the 
thread  of  my  days  :  not  upon  Cicero's  ground, 
because  I  have  lived  them  well,  but  for  fear  I 
should  live  them  worse.  I  find  my  growing 
judgment  daily  instruct  me  how  to  be  better, 
))ut  my  untamed  alTections  and  confirmed 
vitiosit}-  makes  me  dailj-  do  worse.  I  find  in 
my  confirmed  age  the  same  sins  I  discovered 
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in  my  youth  ;  I  committed  many  then  lie- 
cause  I  was  a  chihl,  and  because  I  commit 
them  still,  I  am  yet  an  infant.  Therefore  I 
perceive  a  man  may  be  twice  a  child  before 
the  days  of  dotage,  and  stand  in  need  of 
iEson's  bath  before  threescore. 

43.  And  truly  there  goes  a  great  deal  of 
providence  to  produce  a  man's  life  unto 
threescore ;  there  is  more  required  than  an 
able  temper  for  those  years  ;  tho\igh  the 
radical  humour  contain  in  it  sufficient  oil  for 
seventj',  yet  I  perceive  in  some  it  gives  no 
light  past  thirty  :  men  assign  not  all  the 
causes  of  long  life,  tliat  wiite  whole  books 
thereof.  They  that  found  themselves  on  the 
radical  balsam,  or  vital  sulphur  of  the  parts, 
determine  not  why  Abel  lived  not  so  long  as 
Adam.  There  is  therefore  a  secret  glome  or 
bottom  of  our  days  ;  it  was  His  wisdom  to 
determine  them,  but  his  perpetual  and  wak- 
ing jirovidence  that  fulfils  and  accomplishes 
them  ;  wherein  the  spirits,  ourselves,  and  all 
the  creatures  of  God  in  a  secret  and  disputed 
way  <lo  execute  his  will.  Let  them  not 
therefore  complain  of  immaturity  that  die 
about  thirty  :  they  fall  but  like  the  whole 
world,  whose  solid  and  well-composed  sub- 
stance must  not  expect  the  duration  and 
period  of  its  constitution  :  when  all  things 
are  completed  in  it,  its  age  is  accomplished  : 
and  the  last  and  general  fever  ma.y  as  natur- 
ally destroy  it  before  six  thousand,  as  me 
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'lefore  fort}-.  There  is  therefore  some  other 
'land  that  twines  tlie  thread  of  life  tlian  that 
'f  nature:  we  are  not  onl_v  ignorant  in  anti- 
pathies and  occult  qualities  ;  our  ends  are  as 
ibscure  as  our  beginnings;  the  line  of  our 
lays  is  drawn  hy  niglit,  and  tlie  various 
tfects  therein  b}-  a  pencil  that  is  invisible  ; 
\  herein,  though  wo  confess  our  ignorance,  I 
iin  sure  we  do  not  err  if  we  say  it  is  the  hand 
.if  God. 

44.  I  am  much  taken  with  two  verses  of 
Lucan,  since  I  have  been  able,  not  only  as 
we  do  at  school,  to  construe,  but  under- 
.stand. 

ykturosipic  Dei  cclant  ut  viverc  liiireiit, 
Fcli.t  esse  nwri. 

We're  all  deluded,  vainly  searching  ways 
To  make  us  happy  by  the  length  of  days  ; 
For  cunningly  to  make 's  protract  this  breath, 
The  gods  conceal  the  happiness  of  death. 

There  be  many  excellent  strains  in  that  poet, 
wherewith  his  stoical  genius  liath  liberally 
supplied  him  :  and  truly  there  are  singular 
pieces  in  the  philosophy  of  Zeno,  and 
doctrine  of  the  stoics,  which  I  perceive, 
delivered  in  a  pulpit,  pass  for  current 
divinity.  Yet  herein  are  they  in  extremes, 
that  can  allow  a  man  to  be  his  own  assassin, 
and  so  highly  extol  the  end  and  suicide  of 
Cato  :  this  is  indeed  not  to  fear  death,  but 
yet  to  be  afraid  of  life.     It  is  a  Ijrave  act  of 
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valour  to  contemn  death  ;  Init  wliere  life  is 
more  terrilile  than  death,  it  is  then  the 
truest  \alour  to  daie  to  live  :  and  herein 
religicin  hath  taught  us  n  nolile  examjjle. 
For  all  the  valiant  acts  of  C'urtius,  Sca.'vola, 
or  Codrus,  do  not  parallel  or  match  that  one 
of  Jol) ;  and  sure  there  is  no  torture  to  the 
rack  of  a  disease,  nor  any  jjoniards  in  death 
itself,  like  those  in  the  way  or]irologue  to  it. 
EiiLori  nolo,  scd  iiic  esse  mortv ma  uih  il  euro  : 
I  would  not  die,  hut  care  not  to  lie  dead. 
Were  I  of  Cresar's  religion,  I  should  be  of 
his  desires,  and  wish  rather  to  go  off  at  one 
blow,  than  to  be  sawed  in  jiieccs  liy  the 
grating  torture  of  a  disease.  Men  that  look 
no  further  than  their  outsides.  think  licalth 
au  appurtenance  unto  life,  and  quarrel  with 
their  constitutions  for  Ijeing  sick  ;  but  I  that 
have  examined  the  parts  of  man,  and  know 
upon  what  tender  filaments  that  fabric 
hangs,  do  wonder  that  we  arc  not  always 
.so  ;  and  cousideriug  the  thousand  doois  that 
lead  to  death,  do  thank  my  God  that  we  can 
die  but  once.  It  is  not  only  the  mischief  of 
diseases,  and  villany  of  jioisous.  that  make 
an  end  of  us  :  we  vainly  accuse  the  f\iry  of 
guns,  and  the  new  inventions  of  death  :  it  is 
in  the  power  of  every  hand  to  destroy  us, 
and  we  are  beholden  unto  every  one  we  meet 
lie  doth  not  kill  us.  There  is,  therefore,  but 
one  comfort  left,  that  though  it  be  in  the 
power  of  the  weakest  arm  to  take  away  life. 
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it  is  not  in  the  strongest  to  deprive  us  of 
ileatli :  God  would  not  exempt  himself  from 
that,  the  misery  of  imniortality  in  the 
flesh  ;  he  undertook  not  that  was  immortal. 
Certainly  tliore  is  no  happiness  within  this 
circle  of  flesh,  nor  is  it  in  the  optics  of  these 
eyes  to  behold  felicity ;  the  first  da3'  of  our 
jubilee  is  death  ;  the  devil  hath  therefore 
failed  of  his  desires  ;  we  are  happier  with 
death,  than  we  should  have  been  without  it. 
There  is  no  misery  but  in  himself,  where 
there  is  no  end  of  misery  ;  and  so  indeed  in 
his  own  sense,  the  stoic  is  in  tiie  riglit.  He 
forgets  that  he  can  die  who  comiilains  of 
misery  ;  we  are  in  the  power  of  no  calamity 
while  death  is  in  our  own. 

4.5.  Now,  besides  the  literal  and  positive 
kind  of  death,  there  are  others  wliereof 
divines  make  mention,  and  those  I  think, 
not  merel_v  metaphorical,  as  mortification, 
dying  unto  sin  and  the  world  ;  therefore,  I 
say,  every  man  hath  a  double  hoioscope, 
one  of  his  humanity,  his  birth  ;  another  of 
his  Christianity,  his  baptism,  and  from  this 
do  I  compute  or  calculate  my  nativity  ;  not 
reckoning  those  horce  combustcc  and  odd  days, 
or  esteeming  myself  anything,  before  I  was 
my  Saviour's,  and  enrolled  in  the  register  of 
Christ :  whosoever  enjoys  not  this  life,  I 
count  him  but  an  apparition,  though  he 
wear  about  liim  tlie  sensible  affections  of 
flesli.    Ill  these  moral  aoceptions,  the  way 
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to  be  immortal  is  to  die  daily  ;  nor  can  I 
think  I  have  the  true  theory  of  death,  when 
I  contemplate  a  skull,  or  behold  a  skeleton 
with  those  vulgar  imaginations  it  casts  upon 
us  ;  I  have  therefore  enlarged  that  common 
mcmcdto  iiiori,  into  a  more  Christian  memo- 
randum, memento  quaUior  norisai md,  those 
four  inevitable  i)oints  of  us  all,  death,  judg- 
ment, heaven,  and  hell.  Neither  did  the 
contemplations  of  the  heathens  rest  in  their 
graves,  without  further  thought  of  Rhada- 
manthos,  or  some  judicial  proceeding  after 
death,  though  in  another  way,  and  upon 
suggestion  of  their  natural  reasons.  I  can- 
not but  marvel  from  what  sibyl  or  oracle 
the^-  stole  the  prophesy  of  the  world's 
destruction  by  fire,  or  whence  Lucan  learned 
to  say, 

Coiinitioiis  mundo  su/icrcsi  yo^us,  ossil'us  tisti  a 
Jifislnfiis,  

There  yet  remains  to  th'  world  one  common  fire, 
Wherein  our  bones  with  stars  sliall  make  one  pyre. 

I  believe  the  world  grows  near  its  end,  yet  is 
neither  old  nor  decayed,  nor  shall  ever  perish 
upon  the  ruins  of  its  own  principles.  As  the 
work  of  creation  was  above  nature,  so  its 
adversary  annihilation  ;  without  which  the 
world  hath  not  its  end,  but  its  mutation. 
Now  what  force  should  be  able  to  consume 
it  thus  far,  without  the  breath  of  God. 
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which  is  the  truest  consuming  flame,  mj' 
philosophy  cannot  inform  me.  Some  believe 
there  went  not  a  minute  to  the  world's 
creation,  nor  shall  there  go  to  its  destruc- 
tion :  those  six  days  so  punctually  described, 
make  not  to  them  one  moment,  hut  rather 
seem  to  manifest  the  method  and  idea  of  the 
great  work  of  the  intellect  of  God,  than  the 
manner  how  he  proceeded  in  its  oijeratioii. 
I  cannot  dream  that  there  should  be  at  the 
last  day  any  such  judicial  proceeding,  or 
calling  to  the  bar,  as  indeed  the  Scripture 
seems  to  impl3-,  and  the  literal  commentators 
do  conceive.  For  unsijeakable  mysteries  in 
the  Scriptures  are  often  delivered  in  a  vulgar 
and  illustrative  way  ;  and  being  written  unte> 
man,  are  delivered,  not  as  they  trul)-  are, 
but  as  they  may  be  understood  ;  wherein, 
notwithstanding  the  different  interpretations, 
according  to  different  capacities,  may  stand 
firm  with  our  devotion,  nor  be  any  way  pre- 
judicial to  each  single  edification. 

4G.  Now,  to  determine  the  day  and  the 
year  of  this  inevitable  time,  is  not  oiilj'  con- 
vincible  and  statute  madness,  but  also  mani- 
fest impiety.  How  shall  we  interpret  Elias's 
six  thousand  years,  or  imagine  the  secret 
communicated  to  a  rabbi,  which  God  hath 
denied  unto  his  angels  ?  It  had  been  an 
excellent  query  to  have  posed  the  devil  of 
Delphi,  aiul  must  needs  have  forced  him  to 
some  strange  amphibology  ;  it  hath  not  only 
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mocked  the  i)rcdictioiis  of  siuiJiy  astrologers 
in  ages  past,  but  the  |)roi)liecies  of  many 
melancholy  heads  in  these  present,  who 
neither  understanding  reasonably  things 
past  or  present,  jiretend  a  knowledge  of 
things  to  come ;  heads  ordained  only  to 
manifest  the  incredible  effectsof  melaucholy, 
and  to  fulfil  old  prophecies,  rather  than  be 
the  authors  of  new.  '  In  those  days  there 
shall  come  wars,  and  rumours  of  wars,'  to 
me  seems  no  pro|)hecy,  but  a  constant  truth, 
in  all  times  verified  since  it  was  pronounced. 
'  There  shall  be  signs  in  the  moon  and 
stars'  ;  how  comes  he  then  like  a  thief  in  the 
night,  when  he  gives  an  item  of  his  coming? 
That  common  sign  drawn  from  the  revela- 
tion of  Antichrist,  is  as  obscure  as  any  ;  in 
our  common  compute  he  hath  been  come 
these  many  years  ;  but  for  my  own  part,  to 
speak  freely,  I  am  half  of  opinion  that  Anti- 
christ is  the  philosopher's  stone  in  divinity  ; 
for  the  discovery  and  invention  thereof, 
though  there  be  proscribed  rules,  and  jiro- 
baljle  inductions,  yet  hath  hardly  any  man 
attained  the  perfect  discovery  thereof.  That 
general  opinion  that  the  world  grows  near 
its  end,  hath  possessed  all  ages  past  as  nearly 
as  ours  ;  I  am  afraid  that  the  souls  that  now 
depart,  cannot  escape  that  lingering  ex- 
))ostulation  of  the  saints  under  the  altar, 
Quousque  Dominc  ?  '  How  long,  0  Lord  ? "  and 
groan  in  the  expectation  of  that  great  jubilee. 
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47.  This  is  the  da^-  that  must  make  good 
that  great  attribute  of  God,  his  justice  ;  that 
must  reconcile  those  unanswerable  doubts 
that  torment  the  wisest  understandings,  and 
reduce  those  seeming  inequalities,  and  re- 
spective distributions  in  this  world,  to  au 
equalit}'  and  recompensive  justice  in  the 
next.  This  is  that  one  day  that  shall  in- 
clude and  comprehend  all  that  went  before 
it ;  wherein,  as  in  the  last  scene,  all  the 
actors  must  enter,  to  complete  and  make  up 
the  catastrophe  of  this  great  piece.  This  is 
the  day  whose  memorj-  hath  onlj'  power  to 
make  us  honest  in  the  dark,  and  to  be 
virtuous  without  a  witness.  Ijisa  siii  prc- 
tium  virtus  sibi,  that  virtue  is  her  own 
reward,  is  but  a  cold  principle,  and  not  able 
to  maintain  our  variable  resolutions,  in  a 
constant  and  settled  way  of  goodness.  I 
have  practised  that  honest  artifice  of  Seneca, 
and  in  my  retired  and  solitary  imaginations, 
to  detain  me  from  the  foulness  of  vice,  have 
fancied  to  myself  the  presence  of  my  dear 
and  worthiest  friends,  before  whom  I  would 
lose  my  head,  rather  than  be  vicious ;  yet 
herein  I  found  that  there  was  nought  but 
moral  honesty,  and  this  was  not  to  be 
virtuous  for  His  sake,  who  must  reward  us 
at  the  last.  I  have  tried  if  I  could  reach 
that  great  resolution  of  his,  to  be  honest 
without  a  thought  of  heaven  or  hell ;  and 
indeed  I  found,  upon  a  natural  inclination, 
r 
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and  inbred  loyalty  unto  virtue,  that  I  could 
serve  lier  without  a  livery  ;  yet  not  in  that 
resolved  and  venerable  way,  but  that  tlie 
frailty  of  my  nature,  upon  easy  temptation, 
might  be  induced  to  forget  her.  The  life, 
therefore,  and  spirit  of  all  our  actions,  is  the 
resurrection,  and  a  stable  apju-ehension  that 
our  ashes  shall  enjoy  the  fruit  of  our  pious 
endeavours ;  without  this,  all  religion  is  a 
fallacy,  and  those  impieties  of  Lucian, 
Euripides,  and  Julian,  are  no  blasphemies, 
but  subtle  verities,  and  atheists  have  been 
the  only  philosophers. 

48.  How  shall  the  dead  arise  is  no  question 
of  my  faith ;  to  believe  onl^y  possibilities 
is  not  faith,  but  mere  philosophj-.  Many 
things  are  true  in  divinity,  which  are  neither 
inducible  \)y  reason,  nor  confirmable  by 
sense ;  and  many  things  in  philosophy  con- 
firmable by  sense,  yet  not  inducible  by 
reason.  Thus  it  is  impossible,  by  any  solid 
or  demonstrative  reasons,  to  persuade  a  man 
to  believe  the  conversion  of  the  needle  to  the 
north  ;  though  this  be  possible  and  true,  and 
easil}'  credible,  upon  a  single  experiment 
unto  the  sense.  I  believe  that  our  estranged 
and  divided  ashes  shall  unite  again  :  that  our 
separated  dust,  after  so  many  pilgrimages 
and  transformations  into  the  parts  of 
minerals,  plants,  animals,  elements,  shall  at 
the  voice  of  God  return  into  their  primitive 
shapes,  and  join  again  to  make  up  their 


RELIOIO  MEDICI 


83 


primary  and  jiredestinate  forms.  As,  at  the 
creation,  there  was  a  separation  of  that  con- 
fused mass  into  its  pieces  ;  so  at  the  destruc- 
tion thereof  there  shall  be  a  separation  into 
its  distinct  individuals.  As,  at  the  creation 
of  the  world,  all  the  distinct  species  that  we 
behold  lay  involved  in  one  mass,  till  the  fruit- 
ful voice  of  God  separated  this  united  multi- 
tude into  its  several  species :  so  at  the  last 
da}",  when  those  corrupted  relics  shall  be 
scattered  in  the  wilderness  of  forms,  and 
seem  to  have  forgot  their  proper  habits, 
God,  by  a  powerful  voice,  shall  command 
them  back  into  their  proper  shapes,  and  call 
them  out  !)y  their  single  individuals  :  then 
shall  appear  the  fertility  of  Adam,  and  the 
magic  of  that  sperm  that  hath  dilated  into  so 
many  millions.  I  have  often  beheld  as  a 
miracle  that  artificial  resurrection  and  re- 
vivification of  mercury,  how  being  mortified 
into  a  thousand  shapes,  it  assumes  again  its 
own,  and  returns  into  its  numerical  self. 
Let  us  speak  naturally,  and  like  philosojjhers, 
the  forms  of  alterable  bodies  in  these  sensible 
corruptions  perish  not ;  nor,  as  we  imagine, 
wholly  quit  their  mansions,  but  retire  and 
contract  themselves  into  their  secret  and 
unaccessible  parts,  where  they  may  best 
protect  themselves  from  the  action  of  their 
antagonist.  A  plant  or  vegetable  consumed 
to  ashes,  by  a  contemplative  and  school- 
philosopher  seems  utterly  destroyed,  and 
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the  form  to  have  taken  liis  leave  for  ever  : 
but  to  a  sensible  ai'tist  the  forinx  are  not 
perished,  but  withdrawn  into  their  incom- 
bustible ])art,  where  they  lie  secure  from  the 
action  of  that  devouring  element.  This  is 
made  good  by  experience,  which  can  from 
the  ashes  of  a  plant  revive  the  plant,  and 
from  its  cinders  recal  it  into  its  stalk  and 
leaves  again.  What  the  art  of  man  can  do 
in  these  inferior  pieces,  what  blasphemv  is 
it  to  affirm  the  finger  of  God  cannot  do  in 
those  more  perfect  and  sensible  structures? 
This  is  that  m^-.^tical  philosophy  from  whence 
no  true  scholar  becomes  an  atheist,  but  from 
the  visible  effects  of  nature  grows  up  a  real 
divine ;  and  beholds,  not  in  a  dream,  as 
Ezekiel,  but  in  an  ocular  and  visil)le  object 
the  types  of  his  resurrection. 

49.  Now,  the  necessary  mansions  of  our 
restored  selves,  are  those  two  contrar_y  and 
incompatible  jilaces  we  call  heaven  and  hell ; 
to  define  them,  or  strictly  to  determine  what 
and  where  these  are  surpassetli  my  divinity. 
That  elegant  a])ostle  which  seemed  to  have 
a  glim|)se  of  heaven,  hath  left  but  a  negative 
description  thereof  :  'which  neither  eye  hath 
seen,  nor  ear  hath  heard,  nor  can  enter  into 
the  heart  of  man ' ;  he  was  translated  out  of 
himself  to  behold  it ;  but  being  returned 
into  himself  could  not  express  it.  St  John's 
description  by  emeralds,  chrysolites,  and 
precious  stones,  is  too  weak  to  express  the 
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material  heaven  we  behold.  Briefly,  there- 
fore, where  the  soul  hath  the  full  measure 
and  compliment  of  happiness ;  where  the 
boundless  appetite  of  that  spirit  remains 
completely  satisfied,  that  it  can  neither 
desire  aildition  nor  alteration,  that  I  think 
is  truly  heaven;  and  this  can  only  be  in  the 
enjoyment  of  that  essence,  whose  infinite 
goodness  is  able  to  terminate  the  desires  of 
itself,  and  the  insatiable  wishes  of  ours ; 
wherever  God  will  thus  manifest  himself, 
there  is  heaven,  though  within  the  circle  of 
this  sensible  world.  Thus  the  soul  of  man 
may  be  in  heaven  anywhere,  even  within  the 
limits  of  his  own  proper  body  ;  and  wdien  it 
ceaseth  to  live  in  the  body  it  may  remain  in 
its  own  soul,  that  is,  its  Creator. 

■  The  soul  is  its  own  place,  and  in  itself 
Can  make  a  heaven  of  hell,  a  hell  of  heaven.' 

Milton. 

And  thus  we  may  .say  that  St.  Paul,  whether 
in  the  body,  or  out  of  the  body,  was  yet  in 
lieaven.  To  place  it  in  the  empyreal,  or 
beyond  the  tenth  sphere,  is  to  forget  the 
world's  destruction  ;  for  when  this  sensible 
world  shall  be  destroyed,  all  shall  then  be 
liere  as  it  i.s  now  there,  an  empyreal  heaven, 
a  rui'iiii  vacuity  ;  when  to  ask  where  heaven 
is,  is  to  demand  where  the  presence  of  God 
is,  or  where  we  have  the  glory  of  that  happy 
vision.    Bloses,  that  was  bred  up  in  all  the 
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learning  of  tlie  Egj-ptians,  coinmitteil  a  gross 
absurditj-  in  philoso|)h}',  wlien  with  tliosu 
eyes  of  flesh  he  desired  to  see  God,  and 
petitioned  bis  Maker,  that  is  truth  itself,  to 
a  contradiction.  Those  that  imagine  heaven 
and  hell  neighljonrs,  and  conceive  a  vicinity 
between  those  two  extremes,  upon  con- 
sequence of  the  parable,  where  Dives  dis- 
coursed with  Lazarus  in  Abraham's  bosom, 
do  too  grossly  conceive  of  those  glorified 
creatures,  whose  eyes  shall  easily  outsee  the 
sun,  and  behold  without  a  perspective  the 
extremest  distances?  for  if  tliere  shall  he  in 
our  glorified  eyes  the  faculty  of  siglit  and 
reception  of  objects,  I  could  think  the  visible 
species  there  to  be  in  as  unlimitable  a  way 
as  now  the  intellectual.  I  grant  that  two 
bodies  placed  beyond  the  tentli  sphere,  or  in 
a  vacuity,  according  to  Aristotle's  philo- 
soph}',  could  not  behold  each  other,  because 
tliere  wants  a  body  or  medium  to  hand  and 
transport  the  visible  rays  of  the  object  unto 
the  sense ;  but  when  tliere  shall  be  a  general 
defect  of  either  medium  to  convey,  or  liglit 
to  prepare  and  disjjose  tliat  medium,  and 
yet  a  perfect  vision,  we  must  suspend  the 
rules  of  our  philosophy,  and  make  all  good 
by  a  more  absolute  piece  of  optics. 

50.  I  cannot  tell  how  to  say  that  fire 
is  the  essence  of  hell.  I  know  not  what 
to  make  of  purgatory,  or  conceive  a  flame 
that  can  either  prey  upon,  or  purify  tlie 
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>>ubstance  of  a  soul :  those  flames  of  siilphur 
mentioned  in  the  Scriptures,  I  take  not  to  be 
understood  of  tliis  present  hell,  but  of  that 
to  come,  where  fire  shall  make  up  the  com- 
plement of  our  tortures,  and  have  a  body  or 
subject  wherein  to  manifest  its  t3-ranny. 
Some  who  have  had  the  honour  to  be 
textual'}'  in  divinity,  are  of  o|)inion  it  shall 
be  the  same  specifical  fire  with  ours.  This  is 
hard  to  conceive,  yet  can  I  make  good  how 
even  that  ma}'  prey  upon  our  Ijodies,  and 
yet  not  consume  us  :  for  in  this  material 
world,  there  are  bodies  tliat  persist  invinc- 
ible in  the  powerfullest  flames  ;  and  though 
by  the  action  of  fire  they  fall  into  ignition 
and  liquation,  yet  will  they  never  suffer  a 
destruction.  I  would  gladly  know  how 
Jloses,  with  an  actual  fire,  calcined  or 
burnt  the  golden  calf  into  powder  :  for  that 
mystical  metal  of  gold,  whose  solarj-  and 
celestial  nature  I  admire,  exposed  unto  the 
violence  of  fire,  grows  only  hot  and  liquifies, 
but  consumeth  not :  so  when  the  consumable 
and  volatile  pieces  of  our  bodies  shall  be  re- 
fined into  a  more  impregnable  and  fixed 
temper,  like  gold,  though  they  suflFer  from 
the  actions  of  flames,  they  shall  never 
perish,  but  lie  immortal  in  the  arms  of  fire. 
And  surely  if  this  frame  must  suffer  only  by 
the  action  of  tliis  element,  there  will  many 
bodies  escape,  and  not  only  heaven  but 
earth  will  not  be  at  an  end,  but  rather  a 


88 


R  E  L  I  O  I  O    M  E  U  I  C  I 


beginning.  For  at  present  it  is  not  earth, 
but  a  composition  of  fire,  water,  eartli,  and 
air ;  but  at  that  time,  spoiled  of  these  in- 
gredient.s,  it  shall  appear  in  a  substance  more 
like  itself,  its  ashes.  Philosophers  that 
opiuioned  the  world's  destruction  by  fire,  did 
never  dream  of  annihilation,  which  is  be- 
yond the  power  of  sublunary  causes  ;  for  the 
last  action  of  that  element  is  but  vitrifica- 
tion, or  a  reduction  of  a  body  into  glass  ;  and 
therefore  some  of  our  chemists  facetiously 
affirm,  that  at  the  last  fire  all  shall  be 
crystallized  and  reverberated  into  glass, 
which  is  the  utmost  action  of  that  element. 
Nor  need  we  fear  this  term,  annihilation,  or 
wonder  that  God  will  destroy  the  works  of 
his  creation  :  for  man  subsisting,  who  is,  and 
will  then  trul}'  appear  a  microcosm,  the 
world  cannot  be  said  to  be  destroyed.  Foi' 
the  eyes  of  God,  and  perhaps  also  of  oin- 
glorified  selves,  shall  as  really  behold  and 
contemplate  the  world  in  its  epitome  or  con- 
tracted essence,  as  now  it  doth  at  large  and 
in  its  dilated  substance.  In  the  seeil  of  a 
plant,  to  the  eyes  of  God,  and  to  the  under- 
standing of  man,  there  exists,  though  in  an 
invisible  way,  the  perfect  leaves,  Howers, 
and  fruit  thereof :  (for  things  that  are  in 
2}ossc  to  the  sense,  are  actuall.y  existent  to 
the  understanding).  Thus  God  beholds  all 
things,  who  contemplates  as  fully  his  works 
in  their  epitome,  as  in  their  full  volume  :  and 
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Mchelil  as  amply  the  whole  world  in  that 
ittle  compendium  of  the  sixth  day,  as  in  the 
-cattered  and  dilated  pieces  of  those  five 
Ijefore. 

51.  Men  commonly  set  forth  the  torments 
.f  hell  by  fire,,  and  the  extremity  of  corporeal 
itflictions,  and  describe  hell  in  the  same 
method  that  Mahomet  doth  heaven.  This 
indeed  makes  a  noise,  and  drums  in  popular 
ears  :  but  if  this  be  the  terrible  jiiece  there- 
of, it  is  not  worthy  to  stand  in  diameter 
with  heaven,  whose  happiness  consists  in 
that  part  that  is  best  able  to  comprehend 
it,  that  immortal  essence,  that  translated 
divinity  and  colony  of  God,  the  soul. 
Surely,  though  we  place  hell  under  earth, 
the  devil's  walk  and  purlieu  is  about  it :  men 
speak  too  popularly  who  place  it  in  those 
flaming  mountains,  which  to  grosser  appre- 
hensions represent  hell.  The  heart  of  man 
is  the  place  the  devils  dwell  in  :  'The  heart 
of  man  is  deceitful  above  all  things,  and 
desperately  wicked.'  I  feel  sometimes  a  hell 
within  m3-self  ;  Lucifer  keeps  his  court  in  my 
l)rcast ;  Legion  is  revived  in  me.  There  are 
as  many  hells  as  Aua.xagoras  conceited 
worlds :  there  was  more  than  one  hell  in 
Magdalene,  when  there  were  seven  devils  ; 
for  every  devil  is  a  hell  unto  himself:  he 
Iiolds  enough  of  torture  in  his  own  %i.bi, 
and  needs  not  the  misery  of  circumference 
to  afflict  him.    And  thus,  a  distracted  con- 
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science  here  is  a  shadow  or  iutroiluctioii 
unto  hell  herecafter.  Who  can  Init  i)it\-  the 
merciful  intention  of  those  hands  that  do 
destroj-  themselves?  The  devil,  were  it  iu 
his  power,  would  do  the  like  ;  which  being 
impossible,  his  miseries  are  endless,  and  he 
suffers  most  in  that  attribute  wherein  he  is 
impassible — Ids  immortality. 

5'2.  I  thaidi  God  that  (with  joy  I  mention 
it)  I  was  never  afraid  of  liell,  nor  never  grew 
])ale  at  the  descrij^tion  of  that  jilace  :  I  have 
so  fixed  my  contemplations  on  heaven  tliat  I 
have  almost  forgot  the  idea  of  hell,  and  avji 
afraid  rather  to  lose  the  joys  of  the  one, 
tlian  endure  the  miser\-  of  the  other — to  be 
deprived  of  them  is  a  perfect  hell,  and  needs, 
methinks,  no  addition  to  complete  our  atHio- 
tions  :  that  terrible  term  hatli  never  detained 
me  from  sin,  nor  do  I  owe  any  good  action  to 
the  name  thereof. 

'  The  fear  o'  hell's  a  hangman's  whip 
To  haud  ihe  wretch  in  order  ; 
But  where  ye  feel  your  Itonour  grip, 
Let  lhat  be  aye  your  border.' — UuRxs. 

I  fear  God,  yet  am  not  afraid  of  him  ;  his 
mercies  make  me  ashamed  of  my  sins,  before 
his  judgments  afraid  thereof.  Tliese  are  the 
forced  and  secondary  methods  of  his  wisdom, 
which  he  useth  but  as  the  last  remedy,  and 
upon  provocation  ;  a  course  rather  to  deter 
the  wicked,  than  incite  the  virtuous  to  his 
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Ma.-!hii).  I  Ccau  liardly  think  there  was  ever 
iiy  scared  into  heaven  :  they  go  the  fairest 
ay  to  heaven  that  would  serve  God  with- 
out a  liell.  Otlier  mercenaries  that  crouch 
unto  him,  in  fear  of  hell,  tliough  they  term 
themselves  the  servants,  are  indeed  but  the 
slaves  of  the  Almightv. 

53.  And,  to  be  true,  and  speak  my  soul, 
when  I  survey  the  occurrences  of  my  life, 
and  call  into  account  tlie  finger  of  God,  I  can 
perceive  nothing  but  an  ab3-ss  and  mass  of 
mercies,  either  in  general  to  mankind,  or  iu 
particular  to  m3"self  :  and  whether  out  of  the 
prejudice  of  my  affection,  or  an  inverting 
and  partial  conceit  of  his  mercies,  I  know 
not ;  but  those  which  others  term  crosses, 
afflictions,  judgments,  misfortunes,  to  me, 
who  inquire  further  into  them  than  their 
visible  effects,  the}'  tjoth  ajjpear,  and  in  event 
have  ever  proved  the  secret  and  dissembled 
favours  of  his  affection.  It  is  a  singular 
))iece  of  wisdom  to  apprehend  truly,  and 
without  passion,  the  works  of  God;  and  so 
well  to  distinguish  his  justice  from  his 
mercy,  as  not  to  miscall  tliose  noble  attri- 
Inites  :  yet  it  is  likewise  an  honest  piece  of 
logic,  so  to  dispute  and  argue  the  proceedings 
of  God,  as  to  distinguish  even  his  judgments 
into  mercies. 

'  To  vindicate  eternal  Providence, 
And  justify  the  ways  of  God  to  man.' 

Milton,  Paradise  Lost. 
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For  God  i>i  merciful  unto  all,  because  better 
to  the  M  orst  than  the  best  deserve  ;  and  to 
say  he  punisheth  nojie  in  this  world,  though 
it  be  a  paradox,  is  no  absurdity.  To  one 
that  hath  comnutted  murder,  if  the  judge 
should  onl_v  ordain  a  fine,  it  were  a  madness 
to  call  this  a  punishment,  and  to  rejtine  at 
the  sentence  rather  than  admire  the  clemency 
of  the  judge.  Thus  our  offences  being 
mortal,  and  deserving  not  only  death,  but 
damnation  ;  if  the  goodness  of  God  be  con- 
tent to  traverse  and  pass  them  over  with 
a  loss,  misfortune,  or  disease,  what  frenzy 
were  it  to  term  this  a  punishment,  rather 
than  an  extremity  of  mercy ;  and  to  groan 
under  the  rod  of  his  judgments,  rather  than 
admire  the  sceptre  of  his  mercies  I  There- 
fore to  adore,  honour,  and  admire  him  is  a 
debt  of  gratitude  due  from  the  obligation  of 
our  nature,  states,  and  conditions  ;  and  with 
these  thoughts,  he  that  knows  them  best  will 
not  deny  that  I  adore  him.  That  I  obtain 
heaven,  and  the  bliss  thereof,  is  accidental, 
and  not  the  intended  work  of  my  devotion  ; 
it  being  a  felicity  I  can  neither  think  to 
deserve,  nor  scarce  in  modesty  to  expect. 
For  those  two  ends  of  us  all,  eitlier  as 
rewards  or  punishments,  are  mercifully 
ordained  and  disproportionably  disposed 
unto  our  actions  ;  the  one  being  so  far  be- 
yond our  deserts,  the  other  so  infiiutely 
below  our  demerits. 
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54.  There  is  no  salvation  to  those  that 
believe  not  in  Christ,  that  is,  sa\-  some, 
since  his  nativity,  and  as  divinity  alfirmeth, 
before  also ;  which  makes  me  much  ajipre- 
heud  the  ends  of  those  honest  worthies  and 
philosophers  which  died  before  his  incar- 
nation. It  is  hard  to  place  those  souls  in 
hell  whose  worthy  lives  do  teach  us  virtue  on 
earth :  methinks  amongst  those  many  sub- 
divisions of  hell,  there  might  have  been  one 
limbo  left  for  these.  "What  a  strange  vision 
will  it  be  to  see  their  poetical  fictions  con- 
verted into  verities,  and  their  imagined  and 
fancied  furies  iuto  real  devils  !  How  strange 
to  them  will  sound  the  history  of  Adam, 
when  they  shall  suffer  for  him  thev  never 
heanl  of !  AVheu  they  who  derive  their 
genealogj-  from  the  gods,  shall  know  they 
are  the  unhappy  issue  of  sinful  man  !  It  is 
an  insolent  part  of  reason  to  controvert  the 
works  of  God,  or  question  the  justice  of  his 
proceedings.  Could  humilit}-  teach  others, 
as  it  hath  instructed  me,  to  contemi)late  the 
infinite  and  incomprehensible  distance  be- 
twixt the  Creator  and  the  creature  ;  or  did 
we  seriously  pei'pend  that  one  simile  of  St. 
Paul,  'Shall  the  vessel  say  to  the  potter, 
Why  hast  thou  made  me  thus?'  it  would 
prevent  these  arrogant  disputes  of  reason, 
nor  would  we  argue  tlie  definitive  sentence 
of  God,  either  to  heaven,  or  hell.  Men  that 
live  according  to  the  right  rule  and  law  of 
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reason,  live  Imt  in  their  own  kiml,  as  beasts 
do  in  theirs  ;  who  justly  obey  the  prescript 
of  their  natures,  and  therefore  cannot 
reasonably  demand  a  reward  of  their 
actions,  as  only  obeying  the  natural  dic- 
tates of  their  reason.  It  will  therefore, 
and  must  at  last  appear,  that  all  salvation 
is  through  Christ :  whicli  verity  I  fear  these 
great  examples  of  virtue  must  confirm,  and 
make  it  good,  how  the  i)erfectest  actions  of 
earth  have  no  title  or  claim  unto  heaven. 

55.  Nor  truly  do  I  think  the  lives  of  these, 
or  of  any  otiier  were  ever  correspondent,  or 
in  all  points  conformable  unto  their  doctrines. 
It  is  evident  that  Aristotle  transgressed  the 
rule  of  his  own  ethics.  The  stoics  that  con- 
demn passion,  and  command  a  man  to 
langh  in  Phalaris's  bull,  could  not  endure 
without  a  groan  a  fit  of  the  stone  or  cholic. 
The  sceptics,  that  affirmed  they  knew  no- 
thing, even  in  that  opinion  confute  them- 
selves, and  thought  they  knew  more  than  all 
the  world  beside.  Diogene.s,  I  hold  to  be 
the  most  vain-glorious  man  of  his  time,  and 
more  ambitious  in  refusing  all  honours,  than 
Ale.xander  in  rejecting  none.  Vice  and  the 
devil  put  a  fallacy  npon  our  reasons,  and 
provoking  us  too  hastily  to  run  from  it, 
entangle  and  profound  ns  dee|)er  in  it.  The 
Duke  of  Venice,  that  weds  himself  unto  the 
sea  by  a  ring  of  gold,  I  will  not  argue  of 
prodigality,  because  it  is  a  solemnity  of  good 
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use  and  cousequeiice  in  the  state  :  but  the 
philosopher  that  threw  his  money  into  the 
sea  to  a\-oid  avarice,  was  a  notorious  pro- 
digah  There  is  no  road  or  ready  way  to 
virtue  ;  it  is  not  an  easy  point  of  art  to 
disentangle  oiu-selves  from  this  riddle 
or  web  of  sin.  To  perfect  virtue,  as  to 
religion,  there  is  required  a  panoply  or  com- 
plete armour  :  that  whilst  we  lie  at  close 
ward  against  one  vice,  we  lie  not  open  to  the 
vcney  of  another.  And  indeed  wiser  dis- 
cretions, that  have  the  thread  of  reason  to 
conduct  them,  offend  without  pardon ;. 
whereas,  under-heads  may  stmnlile  without 
dishonour.  There  go  so  many  circumstances 
to  piece  up  one  good  action,  that  it  is  a  lesson 
to  be  good,  and  we  are  forced  to  be  virtuous 
by  the  book.  Again,  the  practice  of  men 
holds  not  an  equal  place  yea,  and  often  runs 
counter  to  their  theory  ;  we  naturally  know 
what  is  good,  but  naturall_y  pursue  what  is 
evil :  the  rhetoric  wherewith  I  persuade 
another  cannot  persuade  myself :  there  is  a 
depraved  appetite  in  us,  that  will  with 
patience  hear  the  learned  instructions  of 
reason,  but  yet  perform  no  further  than 
agrees  to  its  own  irregular  humour.  In 
brief,  we  all  are  monsters,  that  is,  a  com- 
position of  man  and  beast  ;  wherein  we  must 
endeavour  to  be  as  the  poets  fancy  that  wise 
man  Chiron,  that  is  to  have  the  region  of 
man  above  that  of  beast,  and  sense  to  sit  but 


96 


R  E  L  I  G  I  O     M  li  D  I  C  1 


at  thp  feet  of  reason.  Lastly,  I  do  desire  with 
God,  that  all,  Init  yetaffinn  with  men,  that  few 
shall  know  salvation ;  that  the  liridge  is 
narrow,  tiio  jiassage  strait  unto  life:  yet 
those  who  do  confine  the  church  of  God, 
either  to  particular  nations,  churches,  or 
families,  have  made  it  far  narrower  than  oui' 
Saviour  ever  meant  it. 

56.  The  vulgarity  of  those  judgments  that 
wrap  the  church  of  God  in  Strabo's  cloak, 
and  restrain  it  unto  Europe,  seem  to  me  as 
bad  geographers  as  Alexander,  who  thought 
he  had  conquered  all  the  world,  when  he  had 
not  subdued  the  half  of  any  part  thereof. 
For  we  cannot  deny  the  church  of  God  both 
in  Asia  and  Africa,  if  we  do  not  forget  the 
peregrinations  of  the  apostles,  the  deaths  of 
the  martyrs,  the  sessions  of  many,  and, 
even  in  our  reformed  judgment,  lawful 
councils,  held  in  those  parts  in  the  minority 
and  nonage  of  ours.  Nor  must  a  few  differ- 
ences, more  remarkable  in  the  e3-es  of  man 
than  perhaps  in  the  judgment  of  God,  ex- 
communicate from  heaven  one  another,  much 
less  those  Christians  who  are  in  a  manner  all 
mart3a's,  maintaining  their  faith,  in  the  noble 
way  of  persecution,  and  serving  God  in  the 
fire,  whereas  we  honour  him  in  the  sunshine. 
It  is  true  we  all  hold  there  is  a  number  of 
elect,  and  many  to  be  saved ;  yet  take  our 
opinions  together,  and  from  the  confusion 
thereof  there  will  be  no  such  thing  as 
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salvation,  nor  shall  any  one  be  saved.  For 
first,  the  church  of  Rome  condemnetli  us, 
we  likewise  them ;  the  sub-reformists  and 
sectaries  sentence  the  doctrine  of  our  church 
as  damnable  ;  the  atomist,  or  familist,  repro- 
bates all  these  ;  and  all  these  them  again. 
Thus,  whilst  the  mercies  of  God  do  promise 
us  heaven,  our  conceits  and  opinions  exclude 
us  from  that  place.  There  must  ))e  therefore 
more  than  one  St.  Peter.  Particular  churches 
and  sects  usurp  the  gates  of  heaven,  and 
turn  the  ke_y  against  each  other :  and  thus 
we  go  to  heaven  against  each  other's  wills, 
conceits,  and  opinions,  and,  with  as  much 
uncharity  as  ignorance,  do  err,  I  fear,  in 
points  not  only  of  our  own,  but  one  another's 
salvation. 

■57.  I  believe  many  are  saved,  who  to  man 
seem  reprobated  ;  and  many  are  reprobated, 
who  in  the  opinion  and  sentence  of  man 
stand  elected.  There  will  appear  at  the  last 
day  strange  and  unexpected  exami)les,  both 
of  his  justice  and  his  mercy  ;  and  therefore 
to  define  either  is  folly  in  man,  and  iusolency 
even  in  the  devils.  Those  acute  and  subtle 
spirits,  in  all  their  sagacity,  can  hardly 
divine  who  shall  be  saved  ;  which  if  they 
could  prognosticate,  their  labour  were  at  an 
end  ;  nor  need  they  compass  the  earth,  seek- 
ing whom  they  may  devour.  Those  who, 
upon  a  rigid  application  of  the  law,  sentence 
■Solomon  unto  damnation,  condemn  not  only 
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fiim  but  themselves,  ami  the  whole  woi  Id  ; 
for  1)\-  the  letter,  ami  wi-itteu  word  of  (Joil. 
we  are,  without  cxceptiou,  in  the  state  of 
death  ;  but  there  is  a  prerogative  of  C!od. 
and  an  arbitrary  jileasure  above  the  letter  of 
his  own  law,  by  which  alone  we  can  pretend 
unto  salvation,  and  through  which  Solomon 
might  be  as  easily  saved  as  those  who  con- 
ilemn  him. 

58.  The  number  of  those  who  jjretend  unto 
salvation,  and  those  infinite  swarms  who 
think  to  jiass  through  the  eye  of  this  needle, 
have  much  amazed  me.  That  name  and 
sompellation  of  'little  flock,' doth  not  com- 
fort but  deject  my  devotion,  especially  when 
I  reflect  upon  mine  own  unworthiness, 
wherein,  according  to  my  humble  ap])re- 
hensions,  I  am  below  them  all.  I  lielieve 
there  shall  never  be  an  anarchy  in  heaven  ; 
but  as  there  are  hierarchies  amongst  the 
angels,  so  shall  there  be  degrees  of  priority 
amongst  the  saints.  Yet  it  is,  I  protest, 
beyond  my  ambition  to  aspire  unto  the  first 
ranks ;  my  desires  only  are,  and  I  shall  be 
happy  therein,  to  be  but  the  last  man,  and 
bring  up  the  rear  in  heaven. 

59.  Again,  I  am  confident,  and  fully  per- 
suaded, yet  dare  not  take  my  oath,  of  my 
salvation.  I  am  as  it  were  sure,  and  do 
believe  without  all  doubt,  that  tliere  is  such 
a  city  as  Constantiuoi)le  ;  yet  for  me  to  take 
my  oath  thereon  were  a  kind  of  jierjury. 
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because  I  hold  no  infallil)le  warrant  from  my 
own  sense  to  confirm  me  in  the  certainty 
thereof.  And  truly,  though  many  pretend 
au  absolute  certainty  of  their  salvation,  yet 
when  a  humble  soul  shall  contem])late  our 
own  unwortliiuess,  she  will  meet  with  many 
doubts,  and  suddenly  find  how  little  we 
stand  in  need  of  the  jirccept  of  St.  Paul, 
'■\Vork  out  your  salvation  with  fear  and 
trembling.'  Tliat  which  is  the  cause  of  my 
election,  I  hold  to  be  the  cause  of  my  salva- 
tion, which  was  the  mercy  and  beneplacet  of 
God,  before  I  was,  or  the  foundation  of  the 
world.  'Before  Abraham  was,  I  am,'  is  the 
saj'ing  of  Christ ;  yet  is  it  true  in  some  sense, 
if  I  say  it  of  myself  ;  for  I  was  not  onl)'  be- 
fore myself,  but  Adam,  that  is,  in  the  idea  of 
God,  and  the  decree  of  that  S3-nod  held  from 
all  eternity.  And  in  this  sense,  I  say,  the 
worlil  was  l)efore  the  creation,  and  at  the 
end  Ijefore  it  had  a  beginning  ;  and  thus  was 
I  dead  before  I  was  alive  ;  though  my  grave 
l)e  England,  my  dying  place  was  paradise  : 
and  Eve  miscarried  of  me  before  she  con- 
ceived of  Cain. 

(ill.  Insolent  zeals  that  do  decry  good 
works,  and  rely  only  uj)on  faith,  take  )iot 
away  merit :  for  depending  upon  the  efficacy 
of  their  faith,  they  enforce  the  condition  of 
Crod,  and  in  a  more  sophistical  way  do  seem 
to  challenge  heaven.  It  was  decreed  l)y  God, 
that  only  those  that  lapped  in  the  water  like 
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Jogs,  Hlioukl  have  the  honour  to  destroy  the 
Midiaiiites ;  yet  could  none  of  those  justly 
challenge  or  imagine  he  deserved  that  honour 
thereupon.  I  do  not  deny  hut  that  true 
faith,  and  such  as  God  requires,  is  not  only  a 
mark  or  token,  but  also  a  means  of  our  salva- 
tion ;  but  where  to  find  this  is  as  obscure  to 
me,  as  my  last  end.  And  if  our  Saviour 
could  object  unto  his  own  disciples  and 
favourites,  a  faith  that,  to  the  quantity  of 
a  grain  of  mustard-seed  is  able  to  remove 
mountains  ;  surely  that  which  we  boast  of, 
is  not  any  thing,  or  at  the  most,  but  a  remove 
from  nothing.  This  is  the  tenor  of  my  be- 
lief ;  wherein,  though  there  be  many  things 
singular,  and  to  the  humour  of  my  irregular 
self ;  yet  if  they  square  not  with  matmer 
judgments  I  disclaim  them,  and  do  no  further 
favour  them,  than  the  learned  and  best  judg- 
ments shall  authorise  them. 


PART  II 

I,  Philosophy  of  Cookery;  Toleration  of 
Foreigners;  Love  of  Mankind;  Rabble  and 
Gentility  ;  and  Natural  Nobility.  2,  Perfect 
Charity  ;  Significance  of  Physiognomy  ;  and 
\'arieties  in  the  Human  Countenance.  ^, 
Further  Considerations  on  Charity  ;  Picture 
of  Disputation  ;  and  Statesmen  and  Authors. 
4,  Natural  Prejudice  ;  and  Admiration  of 
the  Past.  5,  Theory  of  Friendship.  6, 
Mysteries  of  .VfTeclion.  7,  Policy  of  the 
rjevil.  8,  Pride  and  Vanity  ;  Great  Lingu- 
ists ;  and  Two  Opinions — one  for  show,  the 
other  for  use.  9,  Author's  Notion  of  Marri- 
age ;  and  Freedom  from  Sordid  Desires.  10, 
No  Man  Wholly  Bad  ;  and  Companions  of 
Solitude,  ij,  Self  Knowledge  ;  Happiness 
of  Dreams ;  and  Infactiousness  of  the 
Author.  12,  Men  Prophetic  at  Death  ;  and 
(he  Author's  Prayer.  13,  Browne's  Notion 
of  Avarice  ;  and  Aristotle's  Ideas  of  Liber- 
ality. 14,  Love  of  God  and  Our  Neighbour. 
15,  Conclusion. 
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OAV  f„i-  tliat  other  viitue 
of  cliaritv,  without  which 
faith  is  a  mere  notion,  and 
of  no  existence.  I  have 
ever  endeavoured  to  nour- 
isli  tlie  merciful  disposi- 
tion and  humane  inclination  I  borrowed  from 
my  parents,  and  regulate  it  to  the  written 
and  prescribed  laws  of  charity ;  and  if  I 
hold  the  true  anatomy  of  myself,  I  am 
delineated  and  naturall}'  framed  to  such  a 
piece  of  virtue.  For  I  am  of  a  constitution 
so  general  that  it  comports  and  sympathiseth 
with  all  things ;  I  have  no  antii)athy,  or 
rather  idiosyncrasy,  in  diet,  humour,  air, 
any  thing.  I  wonder  not  at  the  French  for 
their  dishes  of  frogs,  snails,  and  toad-stools  ; 
nor  at  the  Jews  for  locusts  and  grasshoppers  ; 
hut  being  amongst  them,  make  them  my 
common  viands  ;  and  I  find  them  agree  with 
niy  stomach  as  well  as  theirs.  I  could  digest 
a  salad  gathered  in  a  churchj'ard,  as  well  as 
in  a  garden.  I  cannot  start  at  the  presence 
of  a  serpent,  scorpion,  lizard,  or  salamander  : 
at  the  sight  of  a  toad  or  vijier  I  find  in  me  no 
desire  to  take  up  a  stone  to  destroy  tiiem.  I 
feel  not  in  myself  those  common  antijiathies 
that  I  can  discover  in  others.  Those  national 
repugnances  do  not  touch  me,  nor  do  I  be- 
hold with  prejudice  the  French,  Italian, 
Spaniaiil,  and  Dutch:    but  wiiere   I  find 
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their  actions  in  balance  with  my  cuuntr.y- 
mcu's,  I  honour,  love,  and  embrace  them  iu 
some  degree.  I  was  born  in  the  eighth 
climate,  but  seemed  to  be  framed  and  con- 
stellated unto  all.  I  am  no  plant  that  will 
not  prosper  out  of  a  garden  :  all  places,  all 
airs  make  unto  me  one  country— 1  am  in 
England  everywhere,  and  under  any  meri- 
dian. I  have  been  shipwrecked,  yet  am  not 
enemy  with  the  sea  or  winds.  I  can  study, 
play,  or  sleep  in  a  tempest.  In  brief,  I  am 
averse  from  nothing  :  my  conscience  would 
give  me  the  lie  if  I  should  absolutely  detest 
or  hate  any  essence  but  the  devil ;  or  so  at 
least  abhor  any  tiling,  but  that  we  might 
come  to  composition.  If  there  he  any  among 
those  common  objects  of  hatred  I  do  con- 
temn and  laugh  at,  it  is  that  great  enemy  of 
reason,  virtue,  and  religion,  the  multitude  ; 
that  numerous  piece  of  monstrosit}-,  which 
taken  asunder  seem  men,  and  the  reason- 
able creatures  of  God  ;  but  confused  together, 
make  but  one  great  Iieast,  and  a  monstrosity 
more  prodigious  than  hydra.  It  is  no  breach 
of  charity  to  call  these  fools;  it  is  the  style 
all  holy  writers  have  afforded  them,  set 
down  b}-  Solomon  in  canonical  Scripture,  and 
a  point  of  our  faith  to  believe  so.  Neither 
in  the  name  of  multitude  do  I  only  include 
the  base  and  minor  sort  of  people  ;  there  is  a 
rabble  even  amongst  the  gentry,  a  sort  of 
plel)eian  heads,  whose  fancy  moves  witli  the 
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same  wheel  as  these  ;  men  in  the  same  level 
with  mechanics,  though  their  fortunes  do 
somewhat  gild  their  infirmities,  and  their 
purses  compound  for  their  follies.  But  as  in 
casting  account,  three  or  four  men  together 
come  short  in  account  of  one  man  i)laced  by 
himself  below  them  ;  so  neither  are  a  troop 
of  these  ignorant  Doradoes,  of  that  true 
esteem  and  value  as  many  a  forlorn  jierson, 
whose  condition  doth  place  him  below  their 
feet.  Let  us  speak  like  politicians,  there  is  a 
nobility  without  heraUhy,  a  natural  dignity, 
whereby  one  man  is  ranked  with  another  ; 
another  filed  before  him,  according  to  the 
cpiality  of  his  desert,  and  pre-eminence  of 
his  good  parts,  though  the  corruption  of  these 
times,  and  the  bias  of  present  practice  wheel 
another  wa}'.  Thus  it  was  in  the  first  and 
primitive  commonwealths,  and  is  yet  in  the 
integrit}'  and  cradle  of  well-ordered  polities, 
till  corruption  getteth  ground,  ruder  desires 
labouring  after  that  which  wiser  considera- 
tions contemn ;  every  one  having  a  liberty  to 
amass  and  heap  up  riches,  and  they  a  license 
or  faculty  to  do  or  purchase  an_v  thing. 

[Speaking  of  Strafltord,  Clarendon  says. 
'  Of  all  his  passions,  his  pride  was  most  ]ne- 
dominant ;  which  a  moderate  exercise  of  ill 
fortune  might  have  corrected  and  reformed  ; 
and  which  was,  by  the  hand  of  heaven, 
strangely  punished,  by  bringing  his  de- 
struction upon  him  by  two  things  that  he 
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most  despised — the  people  and  Sir  Harry 
Vaue.' — Historii  of  the  RehcUion,  i.  45C.] 

2.  This  general  .and  indifferent  temper  of 
mine  doth  more  nearly  dispose  me  to  this 
noble  virtue.  It  is  a  happiness  to  be  born 
and  framed  unto  virtue,  and  to  grow  up  from 
the  seeds  of  nature,  rather  than  the  inocula- 
tion and  forced  graffs  of  education  :  yet  if  we 
are  directed  only  l)y  our  particular  natures, 
and  regulate  our  inclinations  by  no  higher 
rule  than  that  of  our  reasons,  we  are  but 
moralists  ;  divinity  will  still  call  us  heathens, 
therefore  this  great  work  of  charity,  must 
have  other  motives,  ends,  and  impiUsions.  I 
give  no  alms  only  to  satisfy  the  hunger  of 
my  brother,  but  to  fulfil  and  accomplish  the 
will  and  command  of  m}'  God ;  I  draw  not 
my  purse  for  his  sake  that  demands  it,  but 
his  that  enjoined  it ;  I  relieve  no  man 
upon  the  rhetoric  of  his  miseries,  nor  to  con- 
tent mine  own  commiserating  disposition : 
for  this  is  still  but  moral  charitj',  and  an  act 
that  oweth  more  to  passion  than  reason.  He 
that  relieves  another  upon  the  bare  sugges- 
tion and  bowels  of  pity,  doth  not  this  so 
much  for  his  sake,  as  for  his  own  :  for  by 
compassion  we  make  others'  misery  our  own  ; 
and  so,  by  relieving  them,  we  relieve  our- 
selves also.  It  is  as  erroneous  a  conceit  to 
redres.s  other  men's  misfortunes  upon  the 
common  considerations  of  merciful  natures, 
that  it  may  be  one  day  our  own  case  ;  for 
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this  is  a  sinister  and  politic  kind  of  charity, 
whereljy  we  seem  to  bespeak  the  pities  of 
men  in  the  like  occasions;  and  truly  I  have 
ohserved  that  those  professed  eleemosynaries, 
though  in  a  crowd  or  midtitude,  do  yet  direct 
and  place  their  petitions  on  a  few  and 
selected  ))ersons  :  there  is  snrely  a  physiog- 
nomy, which  those  experienced  and  master 
mendicants  observe,  whereby  they  instantly 
discover  a  merciful  aspect,  and  will  single 
out  a  face,  wherein  they  sp.y  the  signatures 
and  marks  of  mercy  :  for  there  are  mystically 
in  our  faces  certain  characters  wliich  carry 
in  them  the  motto  of  our  souls,  wherein  he 
that  can  read  A  ]j  C  may  read  our  natures. 

'  Tliere 's  no  art 
To  find  the  mind's  complexion  in  tlie  face.' 

Sh.\icespi;ake. 

I  hold,  moreover,  that  there  is  a  phytog- 
nomy,  or  physiognomy,  not  only  of  men,  but 
of  plants  and  vegetables  ;  and  in  every  one 
of  them  some  outward  figures  which  hang  as 
signs  or  bushes  of  their  inward  forms.  The 
finger  of  God  hath  left  an  inscription  u\>on 
all  his  works,  not  graphical,  or  composed  of 
letters,  but  of  their  several  forms,  constitu- 
tions, parts,  and  operations :  which  aptly 
joined  together  do  make  one  word  that  doth 
express  their  natures.  I!y  these  letters  God 
calls  the  stars  by  their  names  :  and  by  this 
alphabet  Adam  assigned  to  every  creature  a 
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name  peculiar  to  its  nature.  Now  there  are, 
besiiles  these  characters  in  our  faces,  certain 
m_vstical  figures  in  our  hands,  wliich  I  dare 
not  call  mere  dashes,  strokes  d  la  roJiie,  or  at 
random,  because  delineated  hy  a  pencil  that 
never  works  in  vain  ;  and  hereof  I  take  more 
particular  notice,  because  I  carr}-  that  in 
mine  own  hand,  which  I  could  never  read  of, 
nor  discover  in  another.  Aristotle,  I  con- 
fess, in  his  acute,  and  singular  book  of 
physiognomy,  hath  made  no  mention  of 
chiromancy  ;  yet  I  believe  the  Egyptians, 
who  were  nearer  addicted  to  these  abstruse 
and  mystical  sciences,  had  a  knowledge 
therein  ;  to  which  those  vagabond  and 
counterfeit  Egyptians  did  after  pretend, 
and  perhaps  retained  a  few  corrupted 
principles,  which  sometimes  might  verify 
their  prognostics. 

Burton  in  his  Aiialomi/  of  Mdavclwhi, 
Part  II.  §  3,  writes  :  '  We  may  generally 
conclude  the  greater  men,  the  more  vicious. 
In  fine,  as  jEneas  Sylvius  adds,  they  are 
most  part  miserable,  sottish,  and  filthy 
fellows ;  like  the  walls  of  their  houses, 
fair  without,  foul  within.  What  dost  thou 
vaunt  of  now?  What  dost  thou  gape  and 
wonder  at?  Admire  him  for  his  brave 
apparel,  horses,  dogs,  fine  houses,  manors, 
orchards,  gardens,  walks  !  AVhy,  a  fool  may 
be  possessor  of  this  as  well  as  he;  and  he 
that  accounts  him  a  better  man,  a  noble 
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man,  for  having  of  it,  he  is  a  fool  himself. 
Now  go  and  brag  of  tlij*  gentility  !' 

It  is  the  common  wonder  of  all  men,  how 
among  so  many  millions  of  faces,  there 
should  be  none  alike :  now,  contrary,  I 
wonder  as  much  how  there  should  be  any. 
He  tliat  shall  consider  how  mam'  thousand 
several  words  have  been  carelessly  and  with- 
out study  composed  out  of  twent^'-four 
letters ;  withal,  how  many  hundred  lines 
there  are  to  be  drawn  in  tlie  fabric  of  one 
man,  shall  easil}-  find  that  this  variety  is 
necessary  :  and  it  will  be  very  hard  that  they 
shall  so  concur,  as  to  make  one  portrait  like 
another.  Let  a  painter  carelessly  limn  out  a 
million  of  faces,  and  3-ou  shall  find  them  all 
different ;  yea,  let  him  have  his  copy  before 
him,  .yet  after  all  his  art  there  will  remain  a 
sensible  distinction  ;  for  the  pattern  or  ex- 
ample of  ever}-  thing  is  the  perfectest  in  that 
kind,  whereof  we  still  come  short,  though  we 
transcend  or  go  be_youd  it,  because  herein  it 
is  wide,  and  agrees  not  in  all  points  unto  the 
cop}-.  Nor  doth  the  similitude  of  creatures 
disparage  the  variety  of  nature,  nor  any  way 
confound  the  works  of  God.  For  even  in 
things  alike  there  is  diversity  ;  and  tliose 
that  do  seem  to  accord,  do  manifestly  dis- 
agree. And  thus  is  man  like  God  :  for  in 
the  same  things  that  we  resemble  him.  we 
are  utterly  different  from  him.  There  was 
never  any  thing  so  like  another,  as  in  all 
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points  to  concur ;  there  will  ever  some  re- 
served difference  slip  in,  to  prevent  the 
identity,  without  which,  two  several  things 
would  not  be  alike,  but  the  same,  which 
is  impossil)le. 

3.  But  to  return  from  philosophy  to 
charitv  :  I  hold  not  so  narrow  a  conceit  of 
this  virtue,  as  to  conceive  that  to  give  alms 
is  only  to  be  charitable,  or  think  a  piece 
of  liberality  can  comprehend  the  total  of 
charity.  Divinity  hath  wiselj-  divided  the 
acts  thereof  into  many  branches,  and  hath 
taught  us  in  this  narrow  way,  many  i)aths 
unto  goodness  :  as  many  ways  as  we  may  do 
good,  so  man}'  ways  we  may  be  charitable  ; 
there  are  infirmities,  not  onlj*  of  body  but 
of  soul  and  fortunes,  which  do  require  the 
merciful  hand  of  our  abilities.  I  cannot 
contemn  a  man  for  ignorance,  but  l)eliold 
him  with  as  much  i)ity  as  I  do  Lazarus.  It 
is  no  greater  charit\'  to  clothe  his  bodv,  than 
apparel  the  nakedness  of  his  soul.  It  is  an 
honourable  object  to  see  the  reasons  of  other 
men  wear  our  liveries,  and  their  borrowed 
understandings  do  homage  to  the  bounty  of 
ours.  It  is  the  cheapest  wa)^  of  beneficence, 
and  like  the  natural  charity  of  the  sun, 
illuminates  another  without  obscuring  itself. 
To  be  reserved  and  caitiff  in  tliis  part  of 
goodness  is  the  sordidest  piece  of  covetous- 
ness,  and  more  contemptible  than  pecuniary 
avarice.  To  this  (as  calling  myself  a  scholar) 
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I  am  obliged  by  the  duty  of  my  condition  : 
I  make  not,  therefore,  my  head,  a  grave,  ljut 
a  treasure  of  knowledge  ;  I  intend  no 
monopolj',  but  a  community  in  learning  ;  I 
.study  not  for  my  own  sake  only,  ljut  for 
theirs  that  study  not  for  themselves.  I  envy 
no  man  that  knows  more  than  myself,  but 
pity  them  that  know  less.  I  instruct  no 
man  as  an  exercise  of  my  knowledge,  or  with 
an  intent  rather  to  nourish  and  keeji  it  alive 
in  mine  own  head  than  beget  and  pro])agate 
it  in  his  ;  and  in  the  midst  of  all  my  en- 
deavours, there  is  but  one  thought  that 
dejects  me,  that  my  acquired  parts  must 
perish  with  myself,  nor  can  be  legacied 
among  my  honoured  friends.  I  cannot  fall 
out,  or  contemn  a  man  for  an  error,  or  con- 
ceive why  a  difference  in  opinion  should 
divide  an  affection :  for  controversies,  dis- 
putes, and  argumentations,  lioth  in  philo- 
sophy and  in  divinity,  if  they  meet  with 
discreet  and  peacealjle  natures,  do  not  in- 
fringe the  laws  of  charity  :  in  all  disputes,  so 
much  as  there  is  of  passion,  so  much  there  is 
of  nothing  to  the  purpose  ;  for  then  reason, 
like  a  bad  liound,  spends  upon  a  false  scent, 
and  forsakes  the  question  first  started.  And 
tliis  is  one  reason  why  controversies  are  never 
determined  ;  for  tliough  they  be  am])ly  pro- 
posed, they  are  scarce  at  all  handled,  they 
do  so  swell  with  \innecessary  digressions  ; 
and  the  parenthesis  on  the  party,  is  often  as 


RELItilO  MEDICI 


III 


large  as  the  main  discourse  upon  the  subject. 
The  foundations  of  religion  are  already 
established,  and  the  j)rinciplesof  salvation  sub- 
scribed unto  by  all ;  there  remain  not  nian.y 
controversies  worth  a  passion,  and  3"et  never 
any  disputed  without,  not  only  in  divinity, 
Init  inferior  arts  :  what  a  ^arpaxofJ-yofxaxi-o. 
and  hot  skirmish  is  betwixt  S.  and  T.  in 
Lucian  ;  how  do  grammarians  hack  and  slash 
for  the  genitive  case  in  Jupiter  !  How  do 
they  break  their  own  pates  to  salve  that  of 
Priscian  :  Si  ford  in.  tcrris,  ridcrct  Demo- 
rritits!  Yea,  even  amongst  wiser  militants, 
how  manv  wounds  have  been  given,  and 
credits  slain,  for  the  poor  victory  of  an 
opinion,  or  beggarly  conquest  of  a  distinc- 
tion. Scholars  are  men  of  ])eace,  the}'  bear 
no  arms,  but  their  tongues  are  sharper 
than  Actus's  razor;  their  pens  carry  further, 
and  give  a  louder  rejjort  than  thunder  :  I 
had  rather  stand  the  shock  of  a  basilisco, 
than  the  fury  of  a  merciless  pen.  It  is  not 
mere  zeal  to  learning,  or  devotion  to  the 
muses,  that  wiser  princes  patronise  the  arts 
and  carry  an  indulgent  aspect  unto  scholars  ; 
but  a  desire  to  have  their  names  eternised  by 
the  memory  of  their  writings,  and  a  fear  of 
the  revengeful  pen  of  succeeding  ages  :  for 
these  are  the  men,  that  when  they  have 
played  their  parts,  and  had  their  exits,  must 
step  out  and  give  the  moral  of  their  scenes, 
and  deliver  unto  posterity  an  inventory  of 
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their  virtues  and  vices.  And  surely  there 
goes  a  great  deal  of  conscience  to  the  com- 
piling of  a  history  :  there  is  no  reproach  to 
the  scandal  of  a  story  ;  it  is  such  an  authentic 
kind  of  falsehood,  that  with  authority  belies 
our  good  names  to  all  nations  and  posterity. 

'Lilcenie,  I  presume,  you  have  been  pre- 
sent at  many  disputations,  and  have  re- 
marked how  great  is  the  difficulty,  be  the 
subject  of  the  conversation  w-hat  it  may, 
which  men  experience,  in  keeping  to  the 
matter  in  hand,  and  in  conducting  the  debate 
to  a  conclusion  with  profit  to  themselve.s  and 
others.  Generally,  people  accuse  each  other 
of  being  wanting  in  clearness  and  precision, 
and,  in  consequence,  get  out  of  temper, 
imagine  they  are  contradicted  from  mere 
malice,  and  end  by  descending  to  mutual 
abuse,  and  the  grossest  personalities.' 

Socrates. 

4.  There  is  another  offence  unto  charity, 
which  no  author  hath  ever  written  of,  and 
few  take  notice  of  ;  and  that  is  the  reproach, 
not  of  whole  profes.sions,  mysteries,  and  con- 
ditions, but  of  whole  nations  ;  wherein  by 
opprobrious  epithets  we  miscall  each  other, 
and  by  an  uncharitable  logic,  from  a  disposi- 
tion in  a  few,  conclude  a  habit  in  all. 

Le  mutin  Anglais,  et  le  bravache  Ecossois  ; 
Le  bougre  Italien,  et  le  fol  Francois; 
Le  poltron  Romain,  le  larron  de  Gasgogne, 
L'Espagnol  siiperbe,  et  rAllemand  ivrogne. 
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St.  Paul,  that  calls  the  Cretans  liars,  doth  it 
but  indirectly,  and  upon  quotation  of  their 
own  poet.  It  is  as  bloody  a  thought  in  one 
way  as  Nero's  was  in  another.  For  by  a 
word  we  wound  a  thou.sand,  and  at  one  blow 
assassinate  the  honour  of  a  nation.  It  is  as 
complete  a  jiiece  of  madness  to  miscall  and 
rave  against  the  times,  or  think  to  recall 
men  to  reason,  by  a  fit  of  passion.  Demo- 
critus,  that  thought  to  laugh  the  times  into 
goodness,  seems  to  me  as  dee])ly  ln'j)ochon- 
driac,  as  Heraclitus  that  bewailed  them.  It 
moves  not  my  spleen  to  behold  the  multi- 
tude in  their  proper  humours,  that  is,  in 
their  fits  of  folly  and  madness,  as  well 
understanding  that  wisdom  is  not  profaned 
unto  the  world,  and  it  is  the  privilege  of 
a  few  to  be  virtuous.  They  that  endeavour 
to  abolish  vice,  destroy  also  virtue,  for  con- 
traries, though  they  destroy  one  another, 
are  yet  in  life  of  one  another.  Thus  virtue 
(abolish  vice)  is  an  idea :  again,  the  com- 
munity of  sin  doth  not  disparage  goodness  : 
for  when  vice  gains  upon  the  major  part, 
virtue,  in  whom  it  remains,  becomes  more 
excellent:  and  being  lost  in  some,  multiplie.s 
its  goodness  in  others,  which  remain  un- 
touched, and  persist  entire  in  the  general 
inundation.  I  can  therefore  behold  vice 
without  a  satire,  content  only  with  an  ad- 
monition, or  instructive  reprehension;  for 
noble  natures,  and  such  as  are  capable  of 
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goodness,  are  railed  into  vice,  that  might  as 
easily  be  admonished  into  virtue  ;  and  we 
should  be  all  so  far  the  orators  of  goodness, 
as  to  protect  her  from  the  power  of  vice,  and 
maintain  the  caiise  of  injured  truth.  Xo 
man  can  justly  censure  or  condemn  another, 
because  indeed  no  man  truly  knows  another. 
This  I  perceive  in  myself ;  for  I  am  in  the 
dark  to  all  the  world,  and  my  nearest  friends 
behold  me  but  in  a  cloud  :  those  that  know 
me  ljut  superficiality,  think  less  of  me  than  I 
do  of  m^'self ;  those  of  my  near  acquaint- 
ance think  more.  God,  who  truly  knows 
me,  knows  that  I  am  nothing  ;  for  he  only 
beholds  me,  and  all  the  world  ;  who  looks 
not  on  tis  through  a  derived  ray,  or  a  trajec- 
tion  of  a  sensil)le  species,  ljut  Ijeholds  the 
substance  without  the  helps  of  accidents, 
and  the  forms  of  things,  as  we  their  opera- 
tions. Further  no  man  can  judge  another, 
because  no  man  knows  himself  ;  for  we  cen- 
sure others  but  as  they  disagree  from  that 
humour  which  we  fancy  laudable  in  our- 
selves, and  commend  others  but  for  that 
wherein  they  seem  to  quadrate  and  consent 
with  us.  So  that  in  conclusion,  all  is  but 
that  we  all  condemn,  self-love.  It  is  the 
general  complaint  of  these  times,  and  per- 
haps of  those  past,  that  charity  grows  cold  ; 
which  I  ])erceive  most  verified  in  those 
which  most  do  manifest  the  fires  and  flames 
of  zeal ;  for  it  is  a  virt\ie  that  best  agrees 
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with  coldest  natures,  and  such  as  are  coni- 
plexioneil  for  humility.  But  how  shall  we 
expect  charity  towards  others,  when  we  arc 
uncharitable  to  ourselves?  Charity  begins 
at  home,  is  the  voice  of  the  world  :  yet  is 
every  man  his  greatest  enemy,  and,  as  it 
were,  his  own  executioner.  Non  occidcs,  is  the 
commandment  of  God,  yet  scarce  observed 
liy  any  man  ;  for  I  jierceive  every  man  is 
his  own  Atropos,  and  lends  a  hand  to  cut 
the  thread  of  his  own  days.  Cain  was  not 
tlierefore  the  first  murderer,  but  Adam,  who 
Ijrought  in  death  ;  whereof  he  beheld  the 
practice  and  examjile  in  his  own  son  Abel, 
and  saw  that  verified  in  the  experience  of 
another,  which  faith  could  not  pers\iade  him 
in  the  theory  of  himself. 

5.  There  is,  I  think,  no  man  that  ajipre- 
hends  his  own  miseries  less  than  myself, 
and  no  man  tliat  so  nearh^  a]ii)rehends 
another's.  I  could  lose  an  arm  without  a 
tear,  and  with  few  groans,  niethinks,  be 
'(uartered  into  i)ieces  ;  yet  can  I  weej)  most 
seriously  at  a  play,  and  receive  with  true 
[lassion,  the  counterfeit  grief  of  those  known 
and  jnofessed  impostures.  It  is  a  barbarous 
part  of  inhumanity  to  a<ld  unto  any  afflicted 
party's  misery,  or  endeavour  to  multijily  in 
any  man,  a  passion,  whose  single  nature  is 
already  above  his  patience:  this  was  the 
greatest  afHiction  of  Job  ;  and  those  oblique 
expostulations  of  his  friends,  a  deeper  injury 
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tlian  the  (lowiii  ight  blows  of  the  devil.  It  is 
not  the  tears  of  our  own  eyes  only,  but  of 
our  friends,  also,  tliat  do  exhaust  the  curient 
of  our  sorrows ;  which  falling  into  many 
streams,  runs  more  peaceably,  and  is  con- 
tented with  a  narrower  channel.  It  is  an 
act  within  the  i)ower  of  charity,  to  trans- 
late a  passion  out  of  one  Ijreast  into  another, 
and  to  divide  a  .sorrow  ahnost  out  of  itself  : 
for  an  afHiction,  like  a  dimension,  may  l)e  so 
divided,  as  if  not  invisible,  at  least  to  be- 
come insensible.  Now,  with  my  friend  I 
desire  not  to  share  or  participate,  but  to  en- 
gross his  sorrows,  that  by  making  them  mine 
own,  I  ma_v  more  easily  di.scuss  them  ;  for  in 
mine  own  reason,  and  within  myself,  I  can 
commanil  tliat,  which  I  cannot  entreat  with- 
out myself,  and  within  the  circle  of  another. 
I  have  often  thought  those  noble  pairs  and 
examples  of  friendship  not  so  truly  histories 
of  what  had  been,  as  fiction.s  of  what  should 
be  ;  but  I  now  ])erceive  nothing  in  them  but 
possibilities,  nor  anything  in  the  heroic  ex- 
amples of  Damon  and  I'ythias,  Achilles 
and  Patroclus,  which  methinks  upon  some 
grounds  I  could  not  perform  within  the 
narrow  compass  of  myself.  That  a  man 
should  lay  down  his  life  for  his  friend 
seems  strange  to  vulgar  affections,  and  such 
as  confine  themselves  within  that  worldly 
principle,  Charity  begins  at  home.  For  my 
own  part,  I  could  never  remember  the  rela- 
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tions  that  I  hold  unto  mjself  nor  the  respect 
that  I  owe  unto  my  own  nature,  in  the  cause 
of  God,  my  country,  and  my  friends.  Next 
to  these  three  I  do  embrace  myself:  I  confess 
I  do  not  observe  that  order  that  the  schools 
ordain  our aff  ections,  to  love  on  r  parents,  wives, 
children,  and  then  our  friends  ;  for  except- 
ing the  injunctions  of  religion,  I  do  not  find 
in  myself  such  a  necessary  and  indissoluble 
sympathy  to  all  those  of  my  blood.  I  hope 
I  do  not  break  the  fifth  commandment,  if  I 
conceive  I  may  love  my  friend  before  the 
nearest  of  my  blood,  even  those  to  whom  I 
owe  the  ])rinciples  of  life.  I  never  yet  cast 
a  true  affection  on  a  woman,  but  I  have 
loved  my  friend  as  I  do  virtue,  my  soul,  my 
God.  From  hence  methinks  I  do  conceive 
liow  God  loves  man,  what  happiness  there  is 
in  the  love  of  God.  Omitting  all  other, 
there  are  three  most  mystical  unions ;  two 
natures  in  one  person  ;  three  persons  in  one 
nature;  one  soul  in  two  bodies.  For  though, 
indeed,  they  be  really  divided,  yet  are  they 
so  united,  as  they  seem  but  one,  and  make 
rather  a  duality  than  two  distinct  souls. 

G.  There  are  wonders  in  true  affection  :  it 
is  a  body  of  enigmas,  mysteries,  and  riddles  ; 
wherein  two  so  become  one,  as  they  both  be- 
come two.  I  love  my  friend  Ijcfore  myself, 
and  yet  methinks  I  do  not  love  him  enough. 
Some  few  months  hence,  my  multiplied 
affection  will  make  me  believe  I  have  not 
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loved  him  at  all :  when  I  am  from  him,  lam 
dead  till  I  be  with  him  ;  wheal  am  witli  him,  I 
am  not  satisfied,  but  would  still  be  nearer  him. 
United  souls  are  not  satisfied  with  embraces, 
but  desire  to  be  truly  each  other  ;  which  be- 
ing impossible,  their  desires  are  infinite, 
and  proceed  without  a  possibility  of  satis- 
faction. Another  misery  there  is  in  affection, 
that  whom  we  truly  love  like  our  own,  we 
forget  their  looks,  nor  can  our  memory 
retain  the  idea  of  their  faces  ;  and  it  is  no 
wonder:  for  they  are  ourselves,  and  our 
aft'ection  makes  their  looks  our  own.  Thi.s 
noble  affection  falls  not  on  vulgar  and 
common  constitutions,  but  on  such  as  are 
marked  for  virtue.  He  that  can  love  his 
friend  with  this  noble  ardour,  will,  in  a  com- 
petent degree,  affect  all.  Now,  if  we  can 
liring  our  affections  to  look  lie.yond  the 
l)ody,  and  cast  an  eye  upon  the  soul,  we 
have  found  the  true  object,  not  only  of 
friendship,  but  charity ;  and  the  greatest 
happiness  that  we  can  bequeath  the  soul, 
is  that  wherein  we  all  do  place  our  last 
felicity,  salvation  ;  which,  though  it  be  not 
in  our  power  to  bestow,  it  is  in  our  charity, 
and  pioiis  invocations  to  desire,  if  not  procure 
and  furtlier.  I  cannot  contentedly  frame  a 
praver  for  myself  in  particular,  without  a 
catalogue  for  my  friends ;  nor  request  a 
happiness  wherein  my  sociable  disposition 
doth  not  desire  the  fellowship  of  my  neigh- 
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liour.  I  never  lieard  the  toll  of  a  passing- 
bell,  though  in  my  mirth,  without  m_y  jsrayers 
and  best  wishes  fur  the  departing  spirit.  I 
cannot  go  to  cure  the  bodj^  of  my  patient, 
but  I  forget  my  profession,  and  call  unto  God 
for  his  soul.  I  cannot  see  one  saj'  his 
prayers,  but  instead  of  imitating  him,  I  fall 
into  a  sui^iilication  for  him,  who,  i)erliaps, 
is  no  more  to  me  than  a  common  nature  : 
and  if  God  hath  vouchsafed  an  ear  to  m^' 
supplications,  there  are  surel}'  man}'  hap])v 
that  never  saw  me,  and  enjoA"  the  blessing 
of  my  unknown  devotions.  To  pray  for 
enemies,  that  is,  for  their  salvation,  is  no 
liarsli  precept,  but  the  practice  of  our  daily 
and  ordinary  devotions.  I  cannot  believe 
the  story  of  the  Italian  :  our  bad  wishes  and 
uncharitable  desires  proceed  no  further  than 
this  life  ;  it  is  the  devil,  and  the  uncharitable 
votes  of  hell,  that  desire  our  misery  in  the 
world  to  come. 

7.  'To  do  no  injury,  nor  take  none,'  was  a 
principle,  whicli  to  my  former  years,  and 
impatient  affections,  seemed  to  contain 
enough  of  morality  ;  but  my  more  settled 
years,  and  Cliristian  constitution,  have 
fallen  upon  severer  resolutions.  I  can  hold 
there  is  no  such  thing  as  injury  ;  that  if 
there  be,  tliere  is  no  such  injuiy  as  revenge, 
and  no  such  revenge  as  the  contempt  of  an 
injury  ;  that  to  hate  another,  is  to  malign 
himself  ;  that  the  truest  way  to  love  another. 
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is  to  despise  ourselves.  I  were  niijui^t  unto 
mine  own  conscience,  if  I  sliould  say  I  am  at 
variance  witli  an3-thing  like  myself.  I  find 
there  are  many  pieces  in  this  one  fabric  of 
man  ;  this  frame  is  raised  upon  a  mass  of 
antipathies.  I  am  one,  methinks,  but  as  the 
world  ;  wherein,  notwithstanding,  there  are 
a  swarm  of  distinct  essences,  and  in  them 
another  world  of  contrarieties ;  we  carry 
private  and  domestic  enemies  within,  public 
and  more  hostile  adversaries  without.  The 
devil,  that  did  but  buffet  St.  Paul,  plays, 
methinks,  atshar])  with  me.  Let  me  be  no- 
thing, if  within  the  compass  of  m3'self,  I  do 
not  find  the  liattle  of  Lepanto,  passion 
against  reason,  reason  against  faith,  faith 
against  the  devil,  and  my  conscience  against 
all.  There  is  another  man  within  me,  that 
is  angry  with  me,  rebukes,  commands,  and 
dastards  me.  I  have  no  conscience  of  marble, 
to  resist  the  hammer  of  more  heavy  offences  ; 
nor  j'et  too  soft  and  waxen,  as  to  take  the 
impression  of  each  single  peccadillo  or  scape 
of  infirmity.  I  am  of  a  strange  belief,  that 
it  is  as  easy  to  be  forgiven  some  sins,  as  to 
commit  some  others.  For  my  original  sin,  I 
hold  it  to  be  washed  away  in  my  baptism  ; 
for  my  actual  transgressions,  I  compute  and 
reckon  with  God,  but  from  my  last  repent- 
ance, sacrament,  or  general  absolution  ;  and 
therefore  am  not  terrified  with  the  sins  or 
madness  of  my  youth.    I  thank  the  gooilncss 
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of  God,  I  have  no  sius  that  want  a  name  :  I 
am  not  singidar  in  offences  ;  my  transgres- 
sions are  epidemical,  and  from  the  common 
breath  of  onr  corrnption.  For  there  are 
certain  tempers  of  bodj-,  which  matched  with 
a  luimorons  depravity  of  mind,  do  hatch  and 
produce  vitiosities,  whose  newness  and 
monstrosity  of  nature  admits  no  name ; 
this  was  tlie  temper  of  that  lecher  that 
carnalled  with  a  statue,  and  constitution  of 
Nero  in  his  spintrian  recreations  ;  for  tlie 
iieavens  are  not  only  fruitful  in  new  and 
unheard-of  stars,  the  earth  in  plants  and 
animals  ;  but  men's  minds  also  in  villany 
and  vices.  Now  the  dulness  of  my  reason, 
and  tlie  vulgarity  of  my  disposition,  never 
prompted  my  invention,  nor  solicited  my 
affection  unto  any  of  those  ;  yet  even  those 
common  and  quotidian  infirmities  that  so 
necessaril}'  attend  me,  and  do  seem  to  be  my 
very  nature,  have  so  dejected  me,  so  broken 
the  estimation  that  I  should  have  otherwise 
of  myself,  that  I  repute  myself  the  most 
abject  ])iece  of  mortalit3^  Divines  prescribe 
a  fit  of  sorrow  to  repentance ;  there  goes 
indignation,  anger,  sorrow,  hatred,  into 
mine  ;  jiassions  of  a  contrary  nature,  which 
neither  seem  to  suit  with  this  action,  nor 
my  proper  constitution.  It  is  no  breach  of 
charity  to  ourselves,  to  Ije  at  variance  with 
our  vices  ;  nor  to  abhor  that  part  of  us, 
whicli  is  an  enemy  to  the  ground  of  charity, 
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our  God ;  wherein  we  do  but  imitate  our 
great  selves,  the  world,  whose  divided  anti- 
pathies, and  contrarj'  faces  do  yet  carry  a 
charitable  regard  unto  the  whole  by  their 
particular  discords,  preserving  the  common 
harmony,  and  keeping  in  fetters  those  powers, 
whose  rebellions  once  masters,  might  be  the 
ruin  of  all. 

8.  I  thank  God,  amongst  those  millions  of 
vices  I  do  inherit  and  hold  from  Adam,  I 
have  escaped  one,  and  that  a  mortal  enerny 
to  charitj-,  the  first  and  father-sin,  not  only 
of  man,  but  of  the  devil — pride ;  a  vice 
whose  name  is  comprehended  in  a  mono- 
syllable, but  in  its  nature  not  circumscribed 
with  a  world.  I  have  escaped  it  in  a  condi- 
tion that  can  hardly  avoid  it.  Those  petty 
acquisitions  and  reputed  perfections  that 
advance  and  elevate  the  conceits  of  other 
men,  add  no  feathers  unto  mine.  I  have 
seen  a  grammarian  tower  and  plume  himself 
over  a  single  line  in  Horace,  and  show  more 
pride  in  the  construction  of  one  ode,  tlian  the 
author  in  the  composure  of  the  whole  book. 
For  m,y  own  part,  besides  the  jargon  and 
patois  of  several  provinces,  I  understand  no 
less  than  si.x  languages  ;  yet  I  protest  I  have 
no  higher  conceit  of  myself  than  had  our 
fathers  before  the  confusion  of  Babel,  when 
there  was  but  one  language  in  the  world,  and 
none  to  boast  himself  either  linguist  or  critic. 
I  have  not  only  seen  several  countries. 
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hehekl  tlie  nature  of  their  climes,  the  choro- 
graphy  of  their  provinces,  topography  of 
their  cities,  but  understood  their  several 
laws,  customs,  and  policies  ;  yet  cannot  all 
this  persuade  the  dulness  of  my  spirit  unto 
such  an  o])iuion  of  myself,  as  I  behold  in 
nimbler  and  conceited  heads,  that  never 
looked  a  degree  beyond  their  nests.  I  know 
the  names,  and  somewhat  more,  of  all  the 
constellations  in  my  horizon  ;  .yet  I  have 
seen  a  prating  mariner,  that  could  only 
name  the  pointers  and  the  north  star,  out- 
talk  me,  and  conceit  himself  a  whole  sphere 
above  me.  I  know  most  of  the  plants  of  my 
country,  and  of  those  about  me  ;  yet,  me- 
tliinks  I  do  not  know  so  many  as  when  I  did 
but  know  a  hundred,  and  had  scarcely  ever 
simpled  further  than  Cheapside.  For,  in- 
deed, heads  of  capacit}',  and  such  as  are  not 
full  with  a  handful,  or  easy  measure  of 
knowledge,  think  tliey  know  nothing,  till 
they  know  all ;  which  being  impossible,  they 
fall  upon  the  opinion  of  Socrates,  and  only 
know  they  know  not  anj'thing.  I  cannot 
think  that  Homer  pined  away  upon  the 
riddle  of  the  fisherman,  or  that  Aristotle, 
who  understood  the  uncertainty  of  know- 
ledge, and  confessed  so  often  the  reason  of 
man  too  weak  for  the  works  of  nature,  did 
ever  drown  himself  upon  the  flux  and  reflux 
of  the  Euripus.  We  do  but  learn  to-day, 
what  our  better  advanced  judgments  will 
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untL'ficli  to-nion-ow  :  ami  Aristotle  doth  not 
instruct  us,  as  Plato  did  liirn  ;  that  is,  to 
confute  himself.  I  have  run  through  all 
sorts,  yet  find  no  rest  in  any  :  though  our 
first  studies  and  junior  endeavours  may  style 
us  peripatetics,  stoics,  or  academics,  yet  I 
perceive  the  wisest  heads  prove,  at  last, 
almost  all  scejitics,  and  stand  like  Janus  in 
the  field  of  knowledge.  I  have  therefore  one 
common  and  authentic  philosophy  I  learned 
in  the  schools,  whereby  I  discour.se  and 
satisfy  the  reason  of  other  men ;  another 
more  reserved,  and  drawn  from  experience, 
whereby  I  content  mine  own.  Solomon, 
that  complained  of  ignorance  in  the  heiglit 
of  knowledge,  hath  not  only  humbled  my 
conceits,  but  discouraged  my  endeavours. 
There  is  yet  another  conceit  that  hath  some- 
times made  me  shut  my  books,  which  tells 
me  it  is  a  vanity  to  waste  our  days  in  the 
blind  pursuit  of  knowledge  ;  it  is  but  attend- 
ing a  little  longer,  and  we  shall  enjoy  that 
by  instinct  and  infusion,  which  we  endeavour 
at  here  by  labour  and  inquisition.  It  is 
better  to  sit  down  in  a  modest  ignorance, 
and  rest  contented  with  the  natural  blessing 
of  our  own  reasons,  than  buy  the  uncertain 
knowledge  of  this  life,  with  sweat  and  vexa- 
tion, which  death  gives  every  fool  gratis, 
and  is  an  accessary  of  our  glorification. 

!).  I  was  never  yet  once,  and  commend  their 
resolutions  who  never  marry  twice  :  not  that 
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I  ilisiillow  of  second  marriage  ;  as  neither  in 
all  cases  of  polygamj-,  which,  considering 
some  times,  and  the  unequal  number  of  both 
sexes,  may  Ije  also  necessary.  The  whole 
world  was  made  for  man,  but  the  twelfth 
part  of  man  for  woman.  I\Ian  is  the  whole 
world,  and  tlic  breath  of  God  ;  woman  the 
rilj  and  crooked  piece  of  man.  I  could  be 
content  that  we  might  jirocreate  like  trees, 
without  conjunction,  or  that  there  were  any 
way  to  perpetuate  the  world  without  this 
trivial  and  vulgar  way  of  coition  ;  it  is  the 
foolishest  act  a  wise  man  commits  in  all  his 
life,  nor  is  there  anj'  thing  that  will  more 
deject  his  cooled  imagination,  when  he  shall 
consider  what  an  odd  and  unworth}'  piece  of 
folly  he  hath  committed.  I  speak  not  in 
prejudice,  nor  am  averse  from  that  sweet 
sex,  but  naturally  amorous  of  all  that  ia 
Ijeautiful.  I  can  look  a  whole  da}'  with  de- 
light upon  a  handsome  picture,  though  it  be 
Init  of  a  horse.  It  is  my  temjier,  and  I  like 
it  the  better,  to  affect  all  harmony  ;  and  sure 
there  is  music  even  in  the  beaut\',  and  the 
silent  note  which  Cupid  strikes,  far  sweeter 
than  the  sound  of  an  instrument.  For  there 
is  a  music  wherever  there  is  a  harmony, 
order,  or  proportion  ;  and  thus  far  we  may 
maintain  the  music  of  the  spheres ;  for  those 
well-ordered  motions,  and  regular  paces, 
though  they  give  no  sound  unto  the  ear,  yet 
to  the  understanding  they  strike  a  note  most 
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full  of  harmony.  "Whosoever  is  liarmoiiic- 
ally  composed  delights  in  harmony  ;  which 
makes  me  much  distrust  the  symmetry  of 
those  heads  which  declaim  against  all  church- 
music.  For  m3-self,  not  only  from  my  obedi- 
ence, but  my  particular  genius,  I  do  emljrace 
it :  for  even  that  vulgar  and  tavern-music, 
which  makes  one  man  merry,  another  mad, 
strikes  in  me  a  deep  fit  of  devotion,  and  a 
profound  contemplation  of  the  first  com- 
poser. There  is  something  in  it  of  divinity 
more  than  the  ear  discovers  :  it  is  an  hiero- 
glyphical  and  shadowed  lesson  of  the  whole 
world,  and  creatures  of  God  ;  such  a  melody 
to  the  ear,  as  the  whole  world  well  under- 
stood, would  afford  the  understanding.  In 
brief,  it  is  a  sensible  fit  of  that  harmony, 
which  intellectually  sounds  in  the  ears  of 
God.  I  will  not  say  with  Plato,  the  soul  is  a 
harmony,  but  harmonical,  and  has  its  nearest 
sympathj-  unto  music  :  thus  some,  whose 
temper  of  bod.y  agrees,  and  humours  the  con- 
stitution of  their  souls,  are  born  ])oets, 
though  indeed  all  are  naturally  inclined  unto 
rhythm.  This  made  Tacitus,  in  the  very 
first  line  of  his  story,  fall  upon  a  verse,  and 
Cicero,  the  worst  of  poets,  but  declaiming 
for  a  poet,  falls  in  the  very  first  sentence 
upon  a  perfect  hexameter.  I  feel  not  in 
me  those  sordid  and  unchristian  desires  of 
my  profession ;  I  do  not  secretly  implore 
And  wish  for  plagues,  rejoice  at  famines. 
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revolve  ci)liemeriiles  ami  almanacs,  in  ex- 
pectation of  malignant  aspects,  fatal  con- 
junctions, and  eclipses :  I  rejoice  not  at 
unwholesome  springs,  or  nnseasonable 
winters  ;  my  prayer  goes  with  the  husband- 
man's ;  I  desire  every  thing  in  its  proper 
season,  that  neither  men  nor  the  times  be 
put  out  of  temper.  Let  me  be  sick  m3\self, 
if  sometimes  the  malady  of  my  jjatient  be 
not  a  disease  unto  me.  I  desire  rather  to 
cure  his  infirmities  than  my  own  necessities  : 
where  I  do  him  no  good,  mcthinks  it  is  scarce 
honest  gain  ;  though  I  confess  it  is  l)ut  the 
worthy  salary  of  our  well-intended  endeav- 
ours. I  am  not  only  ashamed,  but  heartily 
sorry,  that  besides  death,  there  are  diseases 
incurable  ;  yet  not  for  my  own  sake,  or  that 
they  be  beyond  my  art,  but  for  the  general 
cause  and  sake  of  hulnanit}-,  whose  common 
cause  I  api)rehend  as  mine  own.  And  to 
speak  more  generally,  those  three  noble  pro- 
fessions, which  all  civil  commonwealths  do 
honour,  are  raised  upon  the  fall  of  Adam, 
and  are  not  exempt  from  their  infirmities  ; 
there  are  not  only  diseases  incurable  in 
physic,  but  cases  indissolvable  in  laws,  vices 
incorrigible  in  divinity.  If  general  councils 
may  err,  I  do  not  see  why  particular  courts 
should  be  infallible ;  their  jierfcctest  rules 
are  raised  upon  the  erroneous  reasons  of 
man  ;  and  the  laws  of  one  do  but  condemn 
the  rules  of  another ;  as  Aristotle  oft-times 
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the  Opinions  of  Jiis  [iredecessorx,  because, 
though  agreeable  to  leasoii,  ^-et  were  not 
consonant  to  his  own  rules  and  logic  of  his 
proper  principles.  Again,  to  speak  nothing 
of  the  sin  against  the  Holy  Ghost,  whose 
cure  not  only,  but  whose  nature  is  un- 
known ;  I  can  cure  the  gout  or  stone  in 
some,  sooner  than  divinit_y,  pride,  or  avarice 
in  others.  I  can  cure  vices  by  [ihysic,  when 
they  remain  incurable  by  divinity  :  and  shall 
obey  my  pills,  when  they  contemn  their  pre- 
cepts. I  boast  nothing,  but  plainly  say  we 
all  labour  against  our  own  cure  ;  for  tleath 
is  the  ciu'e  of  all  diseases.  There  is  no 
catholicon,  or  universal  remedy  I  know,  but 
this,  which,  though  nauseous  to  queasy 
stomachs,  yet  to  prepared  appetites  is  nectar^ 
and  a  pleasant  potion  of  immortality. 

10.  For  my  conversation,  it  is  like  the 
sun's,  with  all  men,  and  with  a  friendly 
aspect  to  good  and  bad.  Methinks  there  is 
no  man  bad,  and  the  worst,  best ;  that  is, 
while  they  are  kept  within  the  circle  of  those 
qualities  wherein  they  are  good.  There  is  no 
man's  mind  of  such  discordant  and  jarring  a 
temper,  to  which  a  tunealjle  disposition  may 
not  strike  a  harmony.  Mdijna:  virtutcs,  ncc 
minora  vitia,  it  is  the  posy  of  the  best 
natures,  and  may  lie  inverted  on  the  worst. 
There  are  in  the  most  depraved  and  venom- 
o\is  dispositions  certain  pieces  that  remain 
untouched,  which  liy  nn  antiperistasis  become 
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iiiuiL'  exCLilleiit.  or  Ij}'  the  excellein'V  ut  tlieil' 
antipathies  are  aljlc  to  preserve  themselves 
from  the  ooiitagiou  of  their  enemy  vices,  and 
persist  entire  Ijeyonil  the  general  corruption. 
For  it  is  also  thus  in  nature.  The  greatest 
Ijalsams  do  lie  enveloped  in  the  l)odies  of 
most  powerful  corrosives  ;  I  say,  moreover, 
and  I  ground  upon  experience,  that  [loisons 
contain  within  themselves  their  own  anti- 
dote, and  that  which  preserves  tlieni  from 
the  venom  of  themselves,  without  which 
they  were  not  deleterious  to  others  only,  bnt 
to  themselves  also.  But  it  is  the  corruption 
that  I  fear  witliin  me,  not  the  contagion  of 
commerce  without  me.  It  is  that  unruly 
regimen  within  me,  that  will  destroy  me  ;  it 
is  I  that  do  infect  myself,  the  man  without  a 
navel  yet  lives  in  me.  I  feel  that  original 
canker  corrode  and  devour  me  ;  and  there- 
fore drfcndd  me  Dios  dc  inc,  '  Lord  deliver 
me  from  myself,'  is  a  part  of  my  litan3-,  and 
the  first  voice  of  my  retired  imaginations. 
There  is  no  man  alone,  because  every  man  is 
a  microcosm,  and  carries  the  whole  world 
about  him  ;  nu  nqudm  minus  solus  qtiam  ciihi 
soli's,  though  it  be  the  apophthegm  of  a  wise 
man,  is  yet  true  in  the  mouth  of  a  fool ;  in- 
deed, though  in  a  wilderness,  a  man  is. never 
alone,  not  only  because  he  is  with  himself 
and  his  own  thoughts,  but  liecause  he  is  with 
the  clevil  ;  who  ever  consorts  with  our  .soli- 
tude, and  is  that  unrulv  rebel  that  musters 
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up  those  (lisorileied  inotiuu«  which  accoin 
piuiy  oui-  sequestered  imaginations.  And 
to  speak  more  narrowly,  there  is  no  sucli 
thing  as  solitude,  nor  any  tiling  that  can  Ije 
said  to  be  alone  and  Ijy  itself  but  God, 
who  is  his  own  circle,  and  can  snhsist  Ijy 
himself ;  all  others,  besides  tlieir  dissimi- 
larity and  heterogenous  parts,  which  in  a 
manner  multiply  their  natures,  cannot  sub- 
sist without  the  concourse  of  God,  and  the 
society  of  that  hand  which  doth  uphold  their 
natures.  In  brief,  there  can  be  nothing 
truly  alone,  and  Ijy  itself,  whicli  is  not  truly 
one  ;  aud  such  is  only  God  ;  all  others  do 
transcend  an  \inity,  and  so  liy  consequence 
are  many. 

11.  Now  for  my  life,  it  is  a  miracle  of 
thirt}'  j'ears,  which  to  relate  were  not  a 
history  ljut  a  piece  of  poetry,  aud  would 
sound  to  common  ears  like  a  fable ;  for  the 
world,  I  count  it  not  an  inn  but  an  hospital ; 
and  a  place  not  to  live,  ljut  to  die  in.  The 
world  that  I  regard  is  myself ;  it  is  the 
microcosm  of  my  own  frame  that  I  cast  mine 
eye  on,  for  the  other,  I  use  it  but  like  my 
globe,  and  turn  it  round  sometimes  for  my 
recreation.  Men  that  look  upon  my  outside, 
perusing  only  my  condition  and  fortunes,  do 
err  in  my  altitude,  for  I  am  above  Athis's 
shoulders.  The  earth  is  a  point,  not  only  in 
respect  of  the  heavens  above  us.  but  of  that 
heavenly  and  celestial  part  within  us  ;  that 
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mass  of  flesh  that  circuniacribes  me  limits 
not  my  mind  ;  that  surface  that  tells  the 
heaven  it  hath  an  end  cannot  persuade  me  I 
have  any.  I  take  my  circle  to  be  above  three 
hundred  and  sixty.  Though  the  number  of 
the  arc  do  measure  my  body  it  comprc- 
hendcth  not  my  mind.  Whilst  I  study  to 
find  how  I  am  a  microcosm,  or  little  world,  I 
find  myself  something  more  than  the  great. 
There  is  surely  a  piece  of  divinity  in  us, 
something  that  was  i>efore  the  elements, 
and  owes  no  homage  unto  the  sun.  Nature 
tells  me  I  am  the  image  of  God,  as  well  as 
Scripture.  He  that  understands  not  thus 
much  liath  not  his  introduction,  oi'  first 
lesson,  and  is  yet  to  begin  the  alphabet  of 
man.  Let  me  not  injure  the  felicity  of 
others,  if  I  say  I  am  as  happy  as  any  ;  Runt 
crdum,  fint  roluntn^  lint,  salveth  all ;  so  that 
whatsoever  happens  it  is  but  what  our  daily 
prayers  desire.  In  brief,  I  am  content,  and 
what  should  Providence  add  more?  Surely 
this  is  it  we  call  happiness,  and  this  do  I  en- 
joy ;  with  this  I  am  happy  in  a  dream,  and 
as  content  to  enjoy  a  hajjpiness  in  a  fancy 
as  others  in  a  more  apparent  truth  and 
reality.  There  is  surely  a  nearer  appre- 
hension of  anytliing  that  delights  us  in  our 
dreams,  than  in  our  waking  senses  ;  without 
this  I  were  unhappy ;  for  my  awaked 
judgment  discontents  me,  ever  whispering 
unto  me  that  T  am  from  my  friend;  but 
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my  friendly  dreams  in  niglit  requite  me, 
ami  make  me  think  I  am  within  his  arms.  I 
thank  God  for  ray  happy  dreams,  as  I  do  for 
my  good  rest,  for  there  is  a  satisfaction  unto 
reasonable  desires,  and  such  as  can  be  con- 
tent with  a  fit  of  hajipiness.  And  surely 
it  is  not  a  melancholy  conceit  to  think  we 
are  all  asleep  in  this  world,  and  that  the 
conceits  of  this  life  are  as  mere  dreams  to 
those  of  the  next,  as  the  phantasms  of  the 
night,  to  the  conceits  of  the  day.  There 
is  an  equal  delusion  in  both,  and  the  one 
doth  but  seem  to  be  the  emblem  or  picture 
of  the  other.  We  are  somewhat  more  than 
ourselves  in  our  sleeps,  and  the  slumber  of 
the  body  seems  to  be  but  the  waking  of  the 
soul.  It  is  the  ligation  of  sense,  but  the 
liljert^-  of  reason,  and  our  waking  conceptions 
do  not  match  the  fancies  of  our  sleeps.  At 
my  nativity  my  ascendant  was  the  watery 
sign  of  Scorpius.  I  was  born  in  the  planet- 
ary hour  of  Saturn,  and  I  think  I  have  a 
piece  of  the  leaden  planet  in  me.  I  am  no 
way  facetious,  nor  disposed  for  the  mirth  and 
galliardisc  of  company  ;  yet  in  one  dream  I 
can  compose  a  whole  comedy,  behold  the 
action,  apprehend  the  jests,  and  laugh  my- 
self awake  at  the  conceits  thereof.  "Were 
my  memory  as  faithful  as  ni_y  reason  is  then 
fruitful,  I  would  never  study  but  iu  my 
dreams  ;  and  this  time  also  w-ould  I  choose 
for  my  devotions  ;  but  oiu-  grosser  memories 
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have  then  so  little  hold  of  our  abstracted 
understandings  that  they  forget  the  story, 
antl  can  only  relate  to  onr  awaked  souls  a 
confused  and  broken  tale  of  that  that  hath 
passed.  Aristotle,  who  hath  written  a 
singular  tract  of  sleej),  liatli  not,  inethinks, 
thoroughly  defined  it;  nor  yet  (ialen, 
though  he  seem  to  have  corrected  it  ;  for 
those  noctanibuloes  and  night-walkers, 
though  in  their  sleeji,  do  yet  enjoy  the 
action  of  their  senses.  AVe  must  therefore 
say,  that  there  is  something  in  us  that  is 
not  in  the  jurisdiction  of  Morpheus,  and  that 
those  abstracted  and  ecstatic  souls  do  walk 
about  ill  their  own  corjises  as  spirits  with  the 
bodies  they  assume,  wlierein  they  seem  to 
hear  and  feel,  though  indeed  the  organs  are 
destitute  of  sense,  and  their  natures  of  those 
faculties  that  should  inform  them.  Thus  it 
is  oljservcd,  that  men  sometimes,  upon  the 
hour  of  their  dejiarture,  do  speak  and  reason 
above  themselves ;  for  then  the  soul,  be- 
ginning to  be  freed  fi'om  the  ligaments  of 
the  body,  begins  to  reason  like  herself, 
and  to  discourse  in  a  strain  above  niortalitv. 

'  The  soul's  dark  coU.ige,  battcted  and  decayed, 
J.ets  ill  new  liglit  llirough  chinks  thai  time  has 
"•'-'"•e-'  W.\i.ij-;k. 

1'-'.  "We  term  sleep  a  death,  and  yet  it  is 
waking  that  kills  us  and  destroys  tliosc 
sjiirits  that  are  the  house  of  life.    It  is 
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iiiileed  a  part  of  life  that  best  expresseth 
ileatli ;  for  every  man  truly  lives,  so  lony 
as  lie  acts  his  nature,  or  some  way  makes 
good  tlie  faculties  of  himself  :  Themistocles, 
therefore,  that  slew  his  soldier  in  his  sleep, 
was  a  merciful  executioner  ;  it  is  a  kind  of 
punishment  the  mildness  of  no  laws  hath  in- 
vented ;  I  wonder  tlie  fancy  of  Lucan  and 
Seneca  did  not  discover  it.  It  is  that  death 
liy  which  we  may  be  literally  said  to  die 
daily  ;  a  death  wliich  Adam  died  before  his 
mortalit}- ;  a  death  whereby  we  live  a  middle 
and  moderating  point  between  life  and 
death  ;  in  fine,  so  like  death,  I  dare  not 
trust  it  without  my  prayers,  and  a  half 
adieu  unto  the  world,  and  take  my  farewell 
in  a  colloquy  with  Ciod. 

The  niglit  is  come,  like  to  the  day; 
Depart  not  ihou  great  God  away. 
Let  not  my  sins,  black  as  the  night, 
Eclipse  the  lustre  of  thy  light. 
Keep  still  in  my  horizon  ;  for  me 
The  sun  makes  not  the  day,  but  thee. 
Thou  whose  nature  cannot  sleep, 
On  my  temples  sentry  keep. 
Guard  me  'gainst  those  watchful  foes. 
Whose  eyes  are  open  while  mine  close. 
Let  no  dreams  my  head  infest, 
But  such  as  Jacob's  temples  blest. 
While  I  do  rest,  my  soul  advance, 
INIake  me  sleep  a  holy  trance  ; 
That  I  may,  my  rest  being  wrouglu. 
Awake  into  some  holy  thought ; 
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Aiul  with  as  active  vigour  run 
My  course,  as  doth  the  nimble  sun. 
Sleep  is  a  death  ;  O  make  me  try, 
By  sleeping,  what  it  is  to  die  ; 
And  as  gently  lay  my  head 
On  my  grave,  as  now  my  bed. 
Howe'er  I  rest,  great  God,  let  me 
Awake  again  at  least  with  thee. 
And  thus  assured,  behold  I  lie 
•Securely,  or  to  awake  or  die. 
These  are  my  drowsy  days  ;  in  vain 
I  do  now  wake  to  sleep  again  : 
O  come  that  hour,  when  I  shall  never 
.Sleep  again,  but  wake  for  ever. 

This  is  the  dormative  I  take  to  bedward  ;  I 
need  no  other  laudanum  than  this  to  make 
me  sleep :  after  which,  I  close  mine  eyes  in 
seciu'ity,  content  to  take  my  leave  of  the  .sun, 
and  sleep  tuito  the  resurrection. 

13.  The  method  I  should  use  in  distribu- 
tive justice,  I  often  observe  in  commutative  ; 
and  keep  a  geometrical  proportion  in  both  ; 
whereby  becoming  equable  to  others,  I  be- 
come unjust  to  m^'self,  and  supererogato  in 
that  common  principle,  '  Do  unto  others  as 
thou  wouldst  be  done  unto  thyself.'  I  was 
not  born  unto  riches,  neither  is  it  I  think  my 
star  to  be  wealthy  ;  or  if  it  were,  the  freedom 
of  my  mind,  and  frankness  of  mj-  disposition, 
were  able  to  contradict  and  cross  my  fates. 
For  to  me  avarice  seems  not  so  much  a  vice, 
as  a  deplorable  piece  of  madness;  to  con- 
ceive ourselves  urinals,   or  be  persuaded 
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tlitit  we  arc  dead,  is  not  so  ridiculous  or 
many  degrees  beyond  the  jjower  of  helleljoi  ( , 
as  this.  The  opinion  of  theory,  and  posi- 
tions of  men,  are  not  so  void  of  reason,  as 
their  practised  conclusions  ;  some  have  held 
that  snow  is  lilack,  that  the  earth  moves, 
tiiat  the  soul  is  air,  fire,  water  ;  but  all  this  is 
|)liilosoph3-,  and  there  is  no  delirium,  if  we 
do  but  speculate  the  folly  and  indisputaUe 
dotage  of  avarice,  to  that  subterraneous  idol, 
and  God  of  the  earth.  I  do  confess  I  am 
an  atheist ;  I  cannot  persuade  myself  to 
honour  what  the  world  adores ;  whatsoever 
virtue  its  prejiared  suljstance  may  liave 
within  my  Ijody,  it  hatli  no  influence  or 
operation  without ;  I  would  not  entertain  a 
base  design,  or  an  action  that  should  call  me 
villain,  for  the  Indies  ;  and  for  this  only  do  I 
love  and  honour  my  own  soul,  and  have  me- 
thinks  two  arms  too  few  to  embrace  myself. 
Aristotle  is  too  severe,  that  will  not  allow  us 
to  be  truly  liberal  without  wealth,  and  the 
bountiful  hand  of  fortune  ;  if  this  be  true,  I 
must  confess  I  am  charitable  only  in  my 
liberal  intentions,  and  bountiful  well-wishes. 
But  if  the  example  of  the  mite  be  not  onl3- 
an  act  of  wonder,  but  an  example  of  the 
noblest  charity-,  surely'  poor  men  may  also 
build  hospitals,  and  the  rich  alone  have  not 
erected  cathedrals.  I  have  a  private  method 
which  others  observe  not ;  I  take  the  ojipor- 
tunity  of  m_vself  to  do  good  ;  I  borrow  occa- 
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siuu  uf  charity  from  mine  own  necessities, 
and  supiil.y  the  wants  of  others,  when  I  am 
in  most  need  myself ;  for  it  is  an  honest 
stratagem  to  make  advantage  of  ourselves, 
and  so  to  hnsband  the  acts  of  virtue,  that 
where  they  were  defective  in  one  circum- 
stance, they  may  repay  their  want,  and 
multiply  their  goodness  in  another.  I  have 
not  Peru  in  my  desires,  but  a  competence, 
and  ability  to  perform  those  good  works,  to 
which  he  hath  inclined  1113'  nature.  He  is 
rich,  who  hath  enough  to  be  charitable  ;  anil 
it  is  hard  to  be  so  poor,  that  a  noble  mind 
may  not  find  a  way  to  this  piece  of  goodness. 
He  that  giveth  to  the  poor,  lendeth  to  the 
Lord  ;  there  is  more  rhetoric  in  that  one 
sentence,  than  in  a  libraiy  of  sermons  ;  and 
indeed  if  those  sentences  were  understood  by 
the  reader,  with  the  same  emphasis  as  they 
are  delivered  by  the  author  we  needed  not 
those  volumes  of  instructions,  but  might  be 
lionest  by  an  e])itome.  Upon  this  motive 
only  I  cannot  behold  a  beggar  without  reliev- 
ing his  necessities  with  my  purse,  or  his  soul 
with  my  jiraycrs  ;  these  scenical  and  acci- 
dental differences  between  us  cannot  make 
nic  forget  that  common  and  untouched  part 
of  us  both  ;  there  is  under  those  cantos  and 
miserable  outsides,  these  mutilate  and  semi- 
bodies,  a  soul  of  the  same  alloy  v,ith  our 
own,  whose  genealogy  is  God's  as  well  as 
ours,  and  is  as  fair  a  way  to  saK-ation  as  our- 
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selves.  Statists  that  laI)our  to  contrive  a 
commonwealth  without  our  jioverty,  take 
away  the  ohject  of  charity,  not  understand- 
ing only  the  commonwealtli  of  a  Christian, 
but  forgetting  the  prophecy  of  Christ. 

14.  Now  there  is  another  part  of  cliarity, 
which  is  the  basis  and  pillar  of  tliis,  and  that 
is  the  love  of  God,  for  whom  we  love  our 
neighbour ;  for  this  I  think  charity,  to  love 
God  for  himself,  and  our  neighbour  for  God. 
All  that  is  trnl^'  amiable  is  God,  oi-,  as  it 
were,  a  divided  piece  of  him,  that  retains  a 
reflex  or  shadow  of  himself.  Nor  is  it  strange 
that  we  should  place  affection  on  that  which 
is  invisible:  all  that  we  truly  love  is  thus; 
what  we  adore  mider  affection  of  our  senses, 
deserves  not  the  honour  of  so  pure  a  title. 
Thus  we  adore  virtue  though  to  tiie  eyes  of 
sense  she  be  invisible  :  thus  that  part  of  our 
noble  friends  that  we  love,  is  not  that  part 
that  we  embrace,  but  that  insensible  jiart 
that  our  arms  cannot  embrace.  God  lieing 
all  goodness,  can  love  nothing  but  himself, 
and  the  traduction  of  his  Holy  Spirit.  Let 
us  call  to  assize  the  loves  of  our  parents,  tlie 
affection  of  our  wives  and  children,  and  they 
are  all  dumb  sho\vs  and  dreams,  without 
reality,  truth,  or  constancy  :  for  first,  there 
is  a  strong  bond  of  affection  Ijetween  us  and 
our  parents  ;  yet  hov^  easily  dissolved  !  A\'e 
betake  ourselves  to  a  woman,  forget  our 
mother  in  a  wife,  and  the  womb  that  bare  us 
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ill  that  that  shall  bear  our  image :  this 
woman  blessing  us  with  children,  our  affec- 
tion leaves  the  level  it  held  before,  and  sinks 
from  our  bed  unto  our  issue  and  picture  of 
posterity,  where  affection  holds  no  steady 
mansion.  They,  growing  up  in  years,  desire 
our  ends ;  or  applying  themselves  to  a 
woman,  take  a  lawful  way  to  love  another 
better  than  ourselves.  Thus  I  perceive  a 
man  may  be  buried  alive,  and  Ijehold  his 
grave  in  his  own  issue. 

1.5.  I  conclude  therefore  and  nay,  tliere  is 
no  happiness  under  (or  as  Copernicus  will 
have  it.  aljove)  the  sun,  nor  any  crambe  in 
that  repeated  verity  and  burthen  of  all  the 
wisdom  of  Solomon,  'All  is  vanity  and 
vexation  of  spirit.'  There  is  no  felicity  in 
tliat  tlie  world  adores.  Aristotle,  whilst  he 
labours  to  refute  the  ideas  of  Plato,  falls 
upon  one  himself  ;  for  his  sumrimm  bonum 
is  a  chimrera,  and  there  is  110  such  thing 
as  his  felicity.  That  wherein  God  himself 
is  happy,  the  Iiol>-'  angels  are  happy,  in 
whose  defect  the  devils  are  unhappy  ;  that 
dare  I  call  happiness :  whatsoever  con- 
duceth  unto  this,  may  with  an  easy  meta- 
phor deserve  the  name ;  whatsoever  else 
the  world  terms  happiness,  is  to  me  a 
story  out  of  Pliny,  a  tale  of  Boccacio  or 
Malaspini ;  an  apparition  or  neat  delusion, 
wherein  there  is  no  more  of  happiness 
than  the  name.      P.lcss  me  in  this  life 
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Willi  Ijut  |icacu  of  my  conscience,  coin- 
niaud  of  my  affections,  the  love  of 
thyself  and  my  dearest  friends,  and  I 
sliall  be  happy  enough  to  jiity  Ciesar.  'I'hese 
are,  0  Lord,  the  humble  desires  of  my  most 
reasonable  anibition,  and  all  I  dare  call 
happiness  on  earth  ;  wherein  I  set  no  rule 
or  limit  to  thy  hand  of  I'rovidence  ;  ilisjiose 
of  me  according  to  the  wisihjm  of  thy 
pleasure.  Thy  will  be  done  though  in  my 
own  undoing. 
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